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No. 37 of Frank Lesuie’s Lapy’s Journal, 
the most popular fashion weekly issued, will con- 


tain another new song, of which both words and 
music are original, entitled, “ Faded Roses of th 
Past,” words by Gronce Cooper, and music by 


J. G. Marper. 
THE CROWNING OF THE 
EDIFICE. 
HE revolution which has been wrought in 
| our politics during the last six months 
has been really one of the most remark- 
able recorded in the annals of our country. 
Its suddenness has only been equaled by its 
completeness, and the immense results which 
are now sure to follow it, in the overturn of 
the existing misrule, and the substitution of a 
genuine republican edministration of our 
affairs once more. 

When, in this journal, at the close of the 
Old Year, we called aloud for the formation of 
a National Reform Party as a necessity of the 
hour, and invited all the honest men of the 
country, irrespective of old party ties, to 
unite in its formation, we knew how difficult 
the task would be, and did not anticipate the 
rapidity and the thoroughness with which that 
great measure of deliverance and liberty would 
be effected. A few earnest men in and out of 
Congress, and a few independent and ratriotic 
Presses, set the ball in motion, which now rolls 
irresistibly onward, beyond the power of 
placemen or of party hacks to impede or 
arrest. 

Baltimore has most effectually and worthily 
crowned the edifice, of which Missouri laid 
the foundations, and Cincinnati reared the 
superstructure, and now all that remains to be 
done is the solemn popular dedication of it in 
November next. 

What seemed a doubtful possibility in Janu- 
ary, and only a probability in May, has be- 
come almost a certainty now, and every day 
makes it more so. The big popular heart 
has been stirred to its depths by the appeal to 
pride and patriotism, and the great work, not 
of sectional but of national reconstruction, 
and the restoration of fraternal feeling through- 
out the whole country, goes bravely on to its 
triumphant conclusion. 

When we see such a moral triumph as 
the indorsement at Baltimore of the Cincin- 
nati nominees, to the utter obliteration of old 
party lines and partisan hatreds, and when 
we see the leading men of both the old political 
parties cordially co-operating in the movement, 
we may, indeed, congratulate ourselves on the 
restoration of an era of good feeling, and 
believe that the reign of terror and corruption 
is soon to be succeeded by one of purification 
and pacification—which the whole country 


groans for. Our Canute has planted his throne | He was simply “in the sulks.” 


The contrast between the ardor and the | curses, and blood, on so many fields of carnage. 
energy displayed on our side and the cold-| And for this reason—for the reason that this 


ness and want of heart manifested in 
Grant ratification meetings throughout the 
country marks the immense difference in the 
feelings and the hopes of the two parties. 

And just in proportion as our ardor and our 
hopes rise with the heats of Summer, just in 
the same proportion will those of our oppo- 
nents wax more chill in anticipation of the 
blighting Autumn which is to witness their 
We have killed the party already, 


interment. 


and shall bury it without hope of resurrection | 


in November. We do not say this in any 
boastful spirit, but in thorough conviction of 
its truth. 

He must be willfully blind who cannot or 
will not see the signs of the times, or the in- 
evitable results to which they must lead, in all 
human probability. 

The verdict of the American people has 
already been pronounced against the Grant 
Party, and now remains only to be formally 
recorded at the polls. 


special miracle, can save it from the doom it 
has so richly earned. 

For the Party of Reform there is now left 
| only the duty of crowning the edifice, by re- 
|laxing no effort and no energy until that 

popular will is solemnly recorded. 

But because our success seems ceriain, we 
should relax no jot or tittle of our energy and 


effort to make security doubly sure, lest we | 


incur defeat by over-confidence. [For the 
enemy we have to contend against is both 
strong and unscrupulous, and rendered more 
so by despair. 

Both the purse and the sword are in the 
hands of our opponents, and the seductions of 
patronage, as strong as either ; and these will 

| all be employed to bully or to bribe, wherever 
such appliances may be brought into use. 

| Therefore, let every patriot who loves his 
country—his whole country, for which so 
much blood and treasure was poured out that 
it might continue one country, and not the 
chaining together of divided and discordant 
sections—do his whole duty in securing the 
triumph of the candidates who represent 
Reform and Restoration, the Ballot in place of 
the Bayonet, and Greeley in the place of 
Grant. 








| THE LAST OF THE BEDLAMITES : 
A BRACE OF TWINS. 





Southern bedlams. The one was our old 
friend, ‘‘Bob Toombs,” and the other 

that venerable gasconader, Governor Wise, of 
Virginia. Toombs swore that he hated the 
Government of the United States! He ‘spat 

| upon it as a flaunting lie.” He detested Grant, 
| Greeley and the devil equally, but of the 
| three, he ‘‘thought the devil the most re- 
spectable, because he had managed to keep up 
a manly and prolonged fight with Almighty 
| God.” Mr. Toombs admitted himself to be in 
a woeful minority of about seven as to his 
present sentiments, but his policy was, to 
‘*fly the flag of the old Constitution ” over his 
crewless and unoflicered and naked Ship of 
| State, and, in that melancholy, indecorous 
condition of nudity, to give that shrieking 
mother—his county—‘‘ to the god of storms, 
the lightning and the gale.” We have not one 
jot exaggerated the Toombs speech, from the 
| outline before us, as read in a Georgia news- 
paper. The reporter failed to say at what 
| hour in the day Mr. Toombs delivered himself 
| in the aforesaid manner. But the presumption 
is that the effort was post-prandial. Mr. 
| Toombs had nothing to offer by way of a policy. 
As the horse- 


[se other day two madmen broke out of | 


on the seashore, but the waves of popular | jockeys phrase it, Mr. Toombs ‘took the studs.” 


indignation are daily rising higher and higher | J, other words, he “balked,” and refused to 
to drive him from it, and his terrified courtiers | pull forward, or to push backward, or to wabble 


cannot fail to see and heed the warning. 

The twin instincts of self-preservation and 
love of place prompt them to resist its en- 
croachments to the last, in the desperate hope 
of turning back the rising waters by force or 
fraud ; but even the energy of desperation will 
not avail them. The defeat of the Grant 
despotism is now as sure as any mortal thing 
ean be, and a new and brighter future throws 
its bow of peace across the stormy waters. 

The triumph of the Keform or Liberal Party 
in this campaign will not be a partisan 


sidewise under anybody’s lead—not even the 
lead of his friend, ‘‘the devil.” He only pro- 
posed to sit down in the breeching, to smash 
the shafts. Mad at everything, disgusted 
with everybody but himself, outraged at the 
Constitutional Amendments, pregnant with 
spleen, and wild with mortification to find that 
his old bugle could no longer rally followers 
|even in Georgia, Mr. Robert Toombs, after 
whizzing off that amazing and stunning pyro- 
technic, suddenly ‘‘went out” like the flash 
| from a bunch of firecrackers. 

Governor Wise’s mania took the form of a 





triumph—for the supporters of Greeley and | 
Brown comprise names most eminent hitherto | jong letter, which he addressed to ex-General 
both on the Republican and Democratic aides. | Mosby. His style was that of an essayist ; 
Trumbull joins bands with Seymour, and Carl | hut his conclusion was to stand aloof from 


Schurz with Governor English, while the rank 
and file are made up from men conspicuous 
hitherto for their fidelity to their respective 
parties—so long as those parties offered a real 
dividing line, and before a common purpose 
compelled a union for the sake of the Union. 
That supreme law—the common safety—is 
the true cement which has joined together 
these opposites, while “the cohesive power 
of the public plunder” now is the only cement 
of the army of spoilsmen who rally under the 


everybody and everything, while everybody 
| and everything—for all that he cared—might 
go to pot! Heis disgusted with Grant, with 
| Greeley, and with every old secessionist who 
mingles now in political affairs. Out of his 
| long pipe the Governor blows the most fanciful 
| soap-bubbles, and quite amuses his dotage 
| with them. 

| These two madmen are all who remain now 
| to sing the old song. They are the last of the 
| Mohicans—the twin survivors of that contagion 


banner of Grant—the party of a man, not of | who are yet afflicted with its virus, which was 
even one solitary principle. 


| stamped out amid groans, and prayers, and 


the | 


Nothing short of a} 
providential interposition, in the shame o{ a | 


brace of croaking lunatics are the solitary 
specimens remaining of Southern disloyalty, 
we have brought them now to the fore-front, to 
| demonstrate how entirely the Southern States 
are purged of the secession madness. For, in 
all the South there is not one organ of public 
opinion which has not denounced these in- 
veterate madmen as bedlamites, to whose 
ravings no ear should kindly listen, unless that 
of the keeper of a lunatic asylum. 

How significant is this fact! Consider how 
brief a time has passed since Wise and Toombs 
had power to sweep the South, from Virginia 
|to the Gulf, into the whirlpool of a bloody 

civil war! Wise—when finally he retreated 
from the Union—became a fire-eater of the 
first magnitude. No man dealt more uncom- 
| promising threats than did he. He 
his oratory over the masses like a teamster’s 
whip, and his lash was composed of the stings 
of scorpions. Toombs forced back the shrink- 
ing Stephens into the war-flames which he 
dreaded, and against which he protested. And 
now, these former leaders are less than power- 
less—they stand awed and rebuked and ridi- 
culous before the returning American sense 


cracked | 


inactivity” of New York justice, or what is 
termed such : 

‘« New York 1s fairly shamed by New Jersey—moere’s 
the pity. When, in a single month, one eminently 
respectable citizen, convicted of appropriating pub- 
lic funds, is sent to State Prison—when another emi- 
nently respectable citizen, also convicted of malfea- 
sance in office, is made to pay a fine—when a mur 
derer is promptly hanged—when a noted politician is 
compelled to see that his “friends” are not powerful 
enough to avert from him a sentence to hard labor in 
State Prison—and when three notorious ruffians, 
convicted of an aggravated assault and robbery, are 
severely punished by imprisonment for the term of 
ten years each—there is abundant evidence (that Just 
ice is not blind in New Jersey.” 


THE GREAT RACE. 
Yes! You see the flag 


| [P\HEY are off. 
| drop, and the horses leap out away across 


the field there, and you hear the rumbling 

of twenty thousand voices: ‘‘They are oft. 
There they go.” 

‘* Bassett leads ?” 

‘*Of course.” 

This last came from a party near by, and 
yas addressed to no one in particular. 

There are two periods in the lives of some 
men when such replies are not noticed—on 


4 


and patriotism of the regenerated and truly | the battle-field and at a horse-race like this. 


reconstructed South. The hopeful assurance 

of this great fact is the strongest seal which 

we have yet seen affixed to the Keconstruction 
Parchment, which, unless stamped by the soul 
of the people, is the merest sheepskin! It is 
| the first fruits of the Greeley Reform. 





‘KILLING NO MURDER.” 


_— 


Then another party, without even looking 
at the first, takes up the horse-talk. 

‘* Yes, Bassett leads now, but, don’t you see, 
Longfellow is running under a strong pull !” 

The present speechmaker might have been a 


| gunnybag dealer, or paper merchant, or a 


monopolizer of steamboat lines ; but this was 
evident, he was not horsey, and believed in 
Longfellow. ‘ 

‘*] think he is running under a tight rein, 


(YUCH was the title of a famous political | pa.” 


\ pamphlet devoted to a vindication of the 
| Puritan regicides. 

| It would seem to have been adopted practi- 
cally as the legal maxim of New York, where 
| murders have been steadily multiplying with 


each successive year, and the punishment for | has his head. 


that offense a dead letter. 

| We find in a contemporary a reference to 
the subject, and the proofs of the increase oi 
the homicidal mania in the past year, based 
on the annual report of the Police Board, 


| 


This came from old Gunnybag’s daughter. 

‘«'To the extent of a box of gloves ?” 

“Yes,” she replied, to the heart-touched 
prospective son-in-law of Gunnybags. 

‘‘T told you he was held! See! Now he 
He creeps up to Bassett’s sai- 
dle-girths ; he is even with him ; it’s neck and 
neck. He leads.” 

‘* Look, mother !—Jane !—Longfellow leads.” 

‘‘Old Kentucky for ever !” 

And, sure enough, Longfellow swept in 


which is truly startling. According to this of- | under the wire, without having been put to 


ficial report, which, of course, only covers ascer- | his best pace, full sixty yards ahead of the pet 
tained cases of homicide, from the 5th of | of the horsemen—the knowing ones, as these, 


April, 1871, to the same date in 1872, we find 
that the cases of murder and manslaughter 
were sixty-three, while for the preceding year 
| the total was but twenty-four, showing an 
excess of almost two-thirds in this offense 
over the previous year. ; 
More than one man per week done vio- 
lently and feloniously to death in this great 
city of ours, which boasts itself the very 
centre of our national civilization, may well 
cause us to cease turning up our eyes over the 
lawlessness and violence of the South and 
Southwest, as we have been wont to do. If 
the police know of and report this number 
of crimes of violence, resulting in death, how 
fearfully long must be the catalogue of crimes, 





and secret crime, and many deaths imputed to 


offenses against property, such as burglaries 
and larcenies, may have diminished, human 
life has grown more insecure. 

The old highwaymen used to give the trav- 
eler a choice. ‘‘ Your money or your life!” 
was their formula. Here, life is sought after 
even more than money, and crimes of violence 
exceed in proportion offenses against property. 

A curious commentary on this state of 
things, as well as upon the practical work- 
ing of our laws on this class of offenses 
against society, may be drawn from the addi- 
tional fact revealed in this report, that none 
of these man-slayers, convicted this year, has 
paid the extreme penalty of the law. The 
impunity seems as great as the offense and its 
increase ; and the one may, and probably does, 
occasion the other. Given the certainty of 
punishment, and you may measure the force 
of restraint. Our neighbor, little Jersey, has 
set us a stern example in this respect, which 
we would do well to imitate. We do not deny 
the force of the humane axiom as to the ne- 
cessity of tempering justice with mercy. Yet, 
mercy, like charity, ought to begin at home, 
and the protection of life is one of the first 
duties a community owes to its members. 
Laxity of law leads to the perpetration of 
more crimes, and makes the innocent the prey 
of the guilty. 


shows the inefficiency of our present system 
of prevention or of punishment. 
rulers bestow as much care and thought on 
the preservation and protection of our lives 
as they do on our property, and human life 
will be more safe in New York. 

Apropos to this subject, the Commercial 








| 
| 











the worst features of horse-racing, are some- 
times described. 

And there was such cheering and shouting, 
such throwing up of hats, such wild capers of 
the jubilant darkies, and such frantic demon- 
strations of the Longfellow people of high and 
low degree, and of both sexes and all colors, 
as you may witness but seldom in a lifetime. 

It is worthy of some consideration, that race 
between Longfellow and Bassett, without doubt 
the two best of American horses, as this was 
one of the most notable events in the history 
of American horse-racing. 

By horse-racing is here meant horse-running, 
not trotting, for certainly life is too short and 
printer's ink too expensive to devote the 


either of less fatal result or unknown and | smallest possible portion of either to the con- 
unreported! For, murder is usually a stealthy | sideration of trotting-horse shows. 


Of course, there is much to find fault with 


casualty have their origin in far other causes. | in these races, if you are so inclined. 
As our contemporary remarks, it is but a | Because we are all moralists, or pretend to 
poor consolation to reflect, that, although | be, we object to the betting. 


No real good man or boy ever bets on a 
horse-race, or anything else. 

There is a moral unhealthfulness in betting, 
which goes near to sending the soul to per- 
dition. 

The good Puritan, 


“Who hung his kitten on Monday 
For kiliing a mouse on Sunday ” 


lived up to that standard. 

But, then, there are men who attend races 
that insist on betting, and because young 
Spriggs rides five miles to the meeting through 
the broiling sun on his dog-cart, in the belief 
that he is making a stunning show—old Spriggs 
left him a million half a year since—and then 
bets to show that he knows horse, it don’t 
follow that old Gunnybags and Mrs. and Miss 
Gunnybags, who think they are dying of 
ennui at their hotel, and all of whom really 
love this sort of amusement, should be de- 
barred therefrom. 

If Spriggs wishes to bet, let him bet ; his 
proportion of worldly goods is larger than it 
ought to be, and in betting he is only con- 
forming to the old law of the natural adjust- 
ment of property and things. 

Nor does it follow, by any manner of means, 
because the Hon. John Morrissey bets his 
thousands on Bassett, or the Hon. Thomas 





| Murphy his ten thousand on the re-election of 


The unanswerable logic of the police reports | 


| 





Advertiser thus sums up the record of some | 


Grant, that such men as Mr. Belmont and Mr. 
Sanford, who are entirely devoted in all their 


Let our | turf efforts to the improvement of horse-stock, 


should give up horse-racing, or that the aver- 
age citizen should give over all participation 
in politics. 

Such men as Murphy and Morrissey bet on 
every contingency in life. 

Two flies shall not alight on the border of 





recent manifestations of Jersey vigor, which | their green turtle soup bowls, but they will bet 





compare advantageously with the ‘‘ masterly | which flies away first, and yet they must have 














Jory 20, 1872.) 


up on that kind of food. 


their green turtle fat, since they were brought | tion, and say that among the numerons Socie- 


| ties for the Suppression of Vice, there ought 


And, after all, but a very small proportion of | to be one for the suppression of Ad-vice. 


those who attend a race like this go there 
to bet. 

"Twas no sordid love of mere gain that 
brought those twenty thousand people to- 
gether, and kept them together, in the most 
uncomfortable moods, for three hours. 

Not one-twentieth of one per centum of 
them went there for anything but amusement, 
or the satisfaction there is in seeing two such 
horses contend for the mastery, and in know- 
ing who else comes to see them 

Even that conspicuous moralist, Tom Hughes, 
of the Lower House of the British Parliament, 
when he objected to the adjournment of the 


House for the Derby, took occasion to assert | 


that he was in favor of sporting and of popu- 
lar amusements. 

And that man must have been sadly under 
the influence of bile who could have dis- 
covered anything morally wrong at Monmouth 
Park during this Longfellow and Bassett race. 

Here was a former Vice-President of the 
United States, having come all the way from 
Kentucky ; the Cuban, from Havana; the 
New York merchant and editor; even the 
honest Dutch Jersey farmer, in his market- 
wagon, with the Gunnybags family, the 
Spriggs family, the high and low, the rich and 
poor, packed together in the Grand Stand, 
like sardines in their tin coffins. Surely, all 
these did not come together with only guile, 
and sin, and low, sordid gain in their hearts. 

They went to see the best horse win. 

The best horse implies breeding and equine 


improvement, and you had the strongest proof | 


of the honest motives of the attendant mass 
in this, that the people, the amusement-seekers, 
the real lovers of good horses, sympathized 
with Longfellow, while the doubtful class was 
almost to a man for Bassett. 

Taken as a whole, the Monmouth Park 
meeting may be considered a successful be- 
ginning of that effort which a few gentlemen 
have made to establish horse-racing in this 
country on a reasonable and reputable basis. 

And the Long Branch people have good 
reason to congratulate themselves on this new 
accession to their suburban attractions. 

Indeed, it were not easy to pass twenty-four 
hours more pleasantly or rationally. 

There was the sail down the bay, the race, 
the ride from the Park to the beach, the surf- 
bath, one of the Lelands’ dinners at the 
“Ocean Hotel,’’ the stroll on the beach in the 
moonlight, near the sea splashing, and you 
come back to the city-physically improved 
and in no wise morally injured. 


MURDER! 
THE FIRST ** FAULTY” CRIME. 
Mise ter have become so common and 


so frequent all over the country, that 

they have almost ceased to be ‘‘ sensa- 
tional.” ‘‘ Murders of the Day” has come to 
be a standing head, in conspicuous type, in 
some of our daily papers, and ten were grouped 
together, one day last week, under this attrac- 
tive caption. 

An amiable person named Marlow, in Chau- 
tauqua County, in this State, has been found 
extremely ‘‘ faulty” in this branch of art. He 
first inflicted a terrible wound on the left breast 
of his victim with a large knife; he then dis- 
charged a bullet from a revolver into the same 
part of the body ; he then applied a hammer 
to his head, and made use of a heavy iron 
poker and an ax; and finally threw the body, 
immediately before death, into a brewery fur- 
nace, where, after it had been badly burned, 
it was discovered ; and upon a slow investiga- 
tion, with many unpleasant questions from the 
counsel for the defense, the strictly legal facts 
were established. 

Mr. Marlow will take his leap into the abyss 
of death from the end of a tight rope, at 
Jamestown, Chautauqua County, on the 2d 
day of next month. A selected audience only 
will be allowed to be present, as friends of the 
Sheriff, to be witnesses of the execution. 

After all, De Quincy was right, when he gave 
a blackball against the admission of his 
nephew to a London club formed for the 
“Artistic Commission of Murder, Considered as 
one of the Fine Arts.” His arguments were 
irrefragable, whatever the potent drug of the 
‘English opium-eater” may have had to do 
with it. 

In the first place, he said, it was not really 
necessary for a young man of promise to com- 
mit any species of homicide. There was a 
difference in the style of doing the thing, to 
be sure; but this was a matter of taste and 
study. Waylaying a stranger, and butchering 
him with a cleaver, was in the worst possible 
taste ; and an air-gun, besides being cowardly, 
was uncertain. There were modes of “ doing 
the handsome thing” by the pre-fated De- 


funct, which he would not, at that time, more | 


particularly indicate. 
His advice to his nephew was sagacious 


and comprehensive. He said: “I would 
advise you, my boy, not to try to join 
our society, You may scout my sugges- 


You may be right. But what I desire to say 
}in this connection is this: Many a man has 
passed through life, with quiet respectability, 
without committing any species of homicide, 
And it is the commencement of the course 
| against which I shall feel myself impelled, by 
| my vote and my influence, to guard your ad- 
| mittance. Once commit a murder, and you 
| do not know where you are going to stop. 
| You will go on, step by step, until you are led 
| to the perpetration of petty larceny ; perhaps, 
even to profane swearing, or the uproarious 
disturbance of a Methodist meeting! Beware 
of the First Step !” 


LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 
No. XV. 
INDORSEMENT OF 
BALTIMORE. 
\ ] HEN the scurvy trading hucksterers in 
y 


| THE GREELEY AT 


our politics first felt the shock of the Cincin- 
| nati Convention, the question with them was, 
| What shall we do with the earthquake? As thestorm 
widened and deepened, they asked themselves, What 
will the earthquake do with us? The indorsement of 
Greeley and Brown by the Baltimore Convention set 
tles the question finally, and assures my readers of 
the soundness of the political views which FRANK 
LESLIE 8 ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER has advanced so 
long and so hopefully, without flagging and without 
change. 

Contrast the Baltimore Convention of the People 
with Grant’s Philadelphia assemblage of office-holders, 
and the result of this comparison, in itself, demon- 
| Strates the certainty of the overthrow of Grant and 
his Military Ring. While Philadelphia met only to 
register the ukase or decree of Grant—slavishly and 
tremblingly to obey his will in the matter of renomi- 
nation—Baltimore will be absolutely forced, by spon- 
taneous popular conventions, held by the masses of 
the people in all the States—often over the violent 
objections of political ‘‘leaders’’—to indorse the 
nomination of a man against whom politically hereto- 
fore they have waged continued and bitter wartare. 
In this one fact is evidenced alike the grandeur and 
force of the Liberal Republican movement. It de- 
monstrates that all extremes co-operate for a com- 
mon country. That the old Democrats are ready to 
meet the old Republicans on the sacred ground of 
compromise for the Union, the Constitution and the 
Laws, and that these combined forces will march 
surely and steadily on to victory, under the inspira- 
tion of the Cincinnati Platform and Mr. Greeley’s 
solemn pledges as given in his Letter of Acceptance. 
In this act the body of the People have broken 
through the colder forms of the old caucus system, 
and combined in a glorious patriotic uprising. We 
see that the politicians are controlled by a keen and 
patriotic public. 

This support of Greeley—this magnificent abnega- 
tion of self as evinced on all sides—is without a 
paraliel (which I can call to ming) inall history. Not 
yet three months old, it has @eliutely absorbed the 
country. It is magnetic, progressive, revolutionary. 
It converts hate into Jove, disorder into concord, pre- 
judice into confidence, sectionalism into Union. It is 
a final ratification of our Amended Constitution. The 
bonds of our Union cannot now be broken! Only 
hisses and contempt are left for the hounds of sec- 
tionalism and the useless and lazy sycophants of a 
military court. These traders in hate and blood—I 
say “traders,” for all the ends of war have long ago 
been achieved—see now (thank God !) that a Common 
Humanity has instincts, which are stronger than they. 
They see that there are such things left in this world 
yet as sacred pity and eternal justice ; that the Ame- 
rican people are not so thick-witted as to be made the 
easy victims of official pranks ; that the surgery of 
war has secured more than its former strength to our 
political machine. And these arrogant, despotic men 
observe likewise how our people distinguish between 
the proper periods for Violence and for Reason. 
Murder is not always energy ; effectual action is not 
always homicide! There are other tribunals—higher 
than the will of one man—which call to account the 
excesses of ambitious rage. There are other means 
of convincing men of error besides putting them to 
death. There are men yet surviving who have just 
contempt for the detestable Ghouls who do not care 
how cold or how rotten may be the sectional corpse, 
if only they can get their teeth in it. Should suc- 
cessors of the present disgraceful Military Cliquae—now 
doomed—come forward again in our history, it must 
| be reserved for the latter stages of the Republic to 
witness such degradation, when a just heaven shall 
have decreed that we pass, as a free government, 
from this earth. God has placed our eyes in the 
frontal regions. We must look forward! In the 
economy of this world there is small hope for the 
resurrection of convicted~—executed—and buried 
Falsehood ! 

As for us—the Reformers—the task before us isa 
plain one; it is simply the task of duty. We must 
scatter names and prejudices to the winds! In party 
names and party prejudices lies the only hope of the 
desperate men opposed to us, who wield the vast 
revenues of the nation, and all its patronage, in this 
grave crisis in our history, when we are to settle— 
perhaps for ever—the question of a restoration of the 
Union of our Fathers ; whether one flag shall be wel- 
comed by us as of yore; whether our old traditions 
| shall be loved and respected as of yore ; whether the 
South shall be our Poland, our Ireland, or our loved 
and equal sister in the Union of American States, 
We must stand by the Truth in practice, as the Grant 
Ring have stood by it in theory only. We must give 
quick proof that we are what we profess to be. As 
| Mr. Greeley only goes in for a single term, it is for us 
| to second his patriotic endeavors by prompt and 
| unanimous help extended for all the great reforms 

which it is his ambition to achieve. A sublime oppor- 

tunity now presents itself to the South to advance 
| beyond all her former prestige, to prove how nobly 
she can accept the stern and just lessons of rebe!lion ; 
| how she can live down the lies of her oppressors and 
| slanderers ; how she can keep peace within her bor- 
| ders; how she can uphold the civil law for all men, 
of whatever race or color. In this way only can she 
advance her honor and her prosperity. By this way 

—this way of Christian truth and reason—her march 
| will be electrical! She will be hailed with enthusi- 
| asm by the civilized world, which never vet has 

donbted either her genius, her patriotism—as she 
i understood that word in the light of a false political 
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education—nor her magnificent courage. Already 
she has suppressed those maniacs, Toombs, Stephens 
and Wise, and bursts of oratory are heard within her 
borders that have the ring of Henry and Jefferson. 
For the old Democrats the task of duty is equally 
simple and plain, 
this time, as a party signification, is simply a perni- 
cious, and even pestilent, abstraction. And that is 
all which it amounts to! For the objects of the pres- 


| Jar, the famed pianist, has 


The mere name of Democrat, at | 


ent momentous campaign, we are all Democrats, we | 


are all Republicans. 
will represent the Conservative parties, and blend 
them into one harmonious whole. About this funda 
mental fact there can be no doubt whatever. 
hazard nothing in saying that he will emulate Wash- 
ington, Adams and Jefferson, by calling about him a 
Cabinet of brilliant statesmen, who—unlike the case 
of the present miserable, narrow, despotic, ignorant 
Executive Administration—will form part of the Gov- 
ernment itself, not occupy merely the posts of tools, 
clerks and servitors, as the reward of what Mr. Sum- 
ner so justly denounces as “‘ gift-bearing.’’ Called by 
what name you choose, therefore, the Conservatives 
of the country must be the legatees of Mr. Greeley’s 
Administration. It is very obvious—as I take it— 
that Mr, Greeley is not in danger of falling into the 
hands of the Radical Republicans! He will bardly 
work to re-establish the Conklings and the Mortons 
and the Ben Butlers! He will hardly drift into des- 
potism as opposed to Local Self-Government! It will 
not be he who will classify the South as Ku-Klux and 
Rebels! It will not be from his lips nor by his acts 
that “‘Copperheadism”’ will revive! This Adminis- 
tration, therefore, requires the support of a Conserva- 
tive Congress, which shall result in establishing the 
Greeley Administration in both Houses of our Na- 
tional Legislature, who shall be pledged, not to old 
Whig or Republican platforms, but to the Cincinnati 
Platform, as interpreted according to the spirit of our 
Amended Constitution by Mr. Greeley in his Letter of 
Acceptance. We live in another age from that of our 
fathers, and we must keep pace with its spirit, whether 
we will or not. Cocked hats, queues, powdered hair, 
knee-buckles and shoe-buckles, are clean out of 
fashion! And equally out of fashion with these are 
the heresies of Absolute State Sovereignty, of the 
essential duty of the Federal Executive authority to 
interfere—as a thing of Constitutional obligation— 
with matters of economics and expediency, like the 
Tariff. We go back to Jefferson, Adams, Washington, 
Madison and Monroe, with these modifications, which, 
after al!, are but the interpretation of the old Consti- 
tution itself put to the issue of Experience and Battle, 
and arbitrated and adjudged by Experience and War. 
Let that judgment be final. 

If the spirit which animates what I have above 
written is displayed in the Presidential canvass, North 
and South, we will achieve a Conservative victory— 
manifest even to the loungers at Long Branch—long 
before the Ides of November. Need I add that, by 
paltry, irrelevant, pitiful dissensions, we shall fall to 
pieces like a rope of sand, while the advocates of con- 
solidated government, in solid phalanx, shall march 
to triumph between the squads of our disunited and 
silly and wrangling hosts, who can offer no better 
reason for their folly and crime than that of prejudice 
and hate? If any man who reads my words, who is 
opposed to Grantism, has a pagan god of party or of 
section in his house, let him hasten to smash the mis- 
chievous idol, and to repair to his tent, and burnish 
up and put on his whole armor, to do faithful, perse- 
vering battle for our common cause under the flag of 
Republican Democratic Reform, till it shall float in 
glorious victory over the Executive Mansion. It is 
only in union that we have any strength. With union 
we are irresistible. 

These words are written in advance of a nomina- 
tion at Baltimore which is fully assured, and under 
the inspiration which comes to me from every quarter 
of the nation. We are now about to test finally the 
experiment of self-government, based on the spirit of 
compromise, which is the foundation of the Constitu- 
tion of the United States. We shall see if the spirit 
of Washington’s Administration cannot be restored, 
when the most brilliant and purest statesmen among 
us will consent to sacrifice all prejudices on the altar 
of patriotism, and to blend, in Horace Greeley’s Cabi- 
net, their rich offerings of experience and wisdom. 
If this noble result can be attained, our beloved coun- 
try will be fully re-established, and the land will re- 
joice from lake to lake, from river to river. and from 
ocean to ocean. If true to ourselves, that merciful 


and kind Providence which bestowed on us this | 


matchless heritage of freedom will preserve it to us 
and our latest posterity. JUNIUS. 


MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 
Brookiyn theatricals are languishing. 
Epwin Forrest has recovered his health. 
Kate Retcnovps is the star at St. John’s, 
N. B. 

Tue Central Park Garden Concerts are all 
the rage. 

“Won Ovr” holds the boards at Wood’s 
Mnseum. 

Lirrte Mac is immense in “ Schneider,” 
the Olympic. 

Favre will not leave Europe for America 
for the present. 


We | 


Mr. Greeley’s Administration | 


| 





at 


JANAUSCHEK wears $120,000 worth of jewels | 


in one of her characters. 

PirrspurcH is delighted with the military 
drama of the “‘ Lancers.” 

Mme. Camitta Urso is to return to the 
United States this Summer. 

Tne Georgia Miustrels, at Lina 
flourish in spite of the heat. 

Mrs. James A. Oares had a farewell benefit 
at the Union Square, July 2d. 

Some of the Boston Peace Jubilee bands 
are starring through the States. 

RvsBENsTEIN is engaged in the United States 
for $30,000 and all his expenses. 

Tur “ Black Crook” has been translated and 
produced in German, in Chicago. 

“Tue South; oR, AFTER THE War,” has 
been put on the stage at the Comique. 

“Ture Eventna Bris.” a new 
comedy, has been brought out at Paris. 

Tur Howson English Opera Company took 
possession of the Union Square, July 3d. 

Tue opening of the great Wacner Theatre 
at Bayreuth has been postponed till 1874. 

Fecnter is vlaving Hamlet and Don Cesar 
de Bazan at the Princess’s Theatre, London, 


Edwin's, 


one-act 


| 


| 





been giving 
concerts in France to help to pay the Prussian debt. 

“Jane Eyre,” with Maggie Mitchell, is on 
the stage at the Metropolitan Theatre, San Francisco. 

Mr. Howarp Pact has appeared for the 
first time in “ Faust,” at the Holborn Theatre, London. 

Dan Goprrey’s English Grenadier Band 
gave a grand concert at the Academy of Music, 
July 5th. 

Miss Kate Bateman’s engagement at her 
father’s theatre, the London Lyceum, continues. She 
is acting. 

JouHANN Strauss, assisted by Miss Arabella 
Goddard, gives three concerts at the Academy of 
Music, N. Y., this week. 

Miss Etta Fev, of Leavenworth, Kan.., 
is a violiniste, who has been commended by Ole Bull 
as one of the “ select few.” 

Tue Chicagoans, last week, were bewitched 
by “ Black-eyed Susan,’ shocked at the “ Ticket-of- 
Leave Man,’ and put “Through the Fire,” at the 
Academy of Music, all in one day. 

Amone the recent dramatic novelties per- 
formed in Italy, Signor Fulco’s “Le Cipolle” was 
successful at Lucca, and a comedy entitled ‘‘ Massimo 
d’Azeglio ’ was weil received at the Teatro Gerbino, 
of Turin. 

Tue dramatic mania which has affected the 
Turks, the Armenians and the Bulgarians in Constan- 
tinople, has now roused the votaries of an older drama 
—the “‘Romaic.”’ Dr. Stamatiades has broucht out 
at the Greek Theatre, in Pera, a farce describing the 


| adventures of a Greek medical student in Syra, 


Athens and Paris. 








LATEST POLITICAL ITEMS. 


Governor Vance is now stumping North 
Carolina for Greeley. 

GENERAL Samvur. Fenton Cary, of Ohio, is 
for Greeley—says he will be ele¢ted. 


Mr. Coieman, of Northeast Connecticut, 
says Greeley will get four-tenths of the Republican 
vote there, 

Senator TRUMBULL savs that “the chances 
of Greeley in the Northwest are better than Lincoln’s 
were in 1364.” 


THERE are now twenty-five Republican 
papers in Pennsylvania opposing the election of the 
Radical candidate for Governor. 


GeneRAL Bravery T. Jounson, of Virginia, 
thinks the Liberal ticket good for at least 1.0 votes 
from Southern States in the Electoral College. 


Senator Stevenson, of Kentucky, expresses 
warmly for Greeley, and will speak throughout the 
State for him in case his candidacy is ratified at Bal- 
timore. 


Tur World comes to the conclusion that 
Horace Greeley will, after all, be indorsed by the Bal- 
timore Convention. All the rest of the “world” 
knew that long ago. 


Ir was Henry Wilson who, in the Fall of 
1853, said in a speech: ‘“‘The time had come when 
the uniform of the State militia should no longer be 
disgraced by being seen on the back of a Catholic 
Irishman or an infidel Dutchman,” 


Joun A. Logan has been accredited with 
saying that ‘Grant was so blind drunk that he could 
not lie down decently at the battle of Pittsburgh 
Landing.’ Yet, General Logan is an enthusiastic 
supporter of Mr. Grant for the Presidency. 


Cotone, GrorcE W. Carter, editor of the 
New Orleans National Republican, has withdrawn 
from that paper because he cannot support the State 
ticket recently nominated at Baton Rouge at the dic- 
tation of the Federal office-holders of the State. 


Tue substitution of Heister Clymer for Mr. 
Wallace as chairman of the Democratic Committee 
in Pennsylvania, and the announcement that Mr. 
Clymer and Mr. Buckalew are anout to take the 
stump, mean—according to the Pittsburgh Mai/—that 
the Keystone Democracy are to be transferred to 
Greeley. 


A certatn Mr. Moran, a dealer in periodicals 
in Philadelphia, recently ordered a thousand copies 
of Mr. Sumner’s great speech. He opened the parcel 
and began to retail them to his customers, whereupon 
one of the city police came up and compelled him to 
desist. Have Grant and his myrmidons stolen a leaf 
from Napoleon’s book, and imported the stringent 
laws of the French censors? 


LarcE packages of Sumner’s speech franked 
by Congressman Roosevelt have been refused the 
mails by the New York Post Office authorities. Mr. 
Roosevelt insisted that the rule should be applied to 
both parties, and now the free transportation of Grant, 
documents is also stopped, which pleases the Con 
gressmen, as the Radicals have been frankiug twenty 
packages to the Greeley party’s one. 


At a recent meeting of the Republican 
Central Committee of Illinois, a resolution was passed 
repudiating the Chicago Tridune. Upon investiga 
tion it turns out that the committee is composed of 
three Collectors of Internal Revenue, three Assessors, 
three Postmasters, two United States Depositaries, 
one partner of a whisky Supervisor, four county offi- 
cers, and one member of Congress. 


Tue one great desire of the South, as well 
as of all patriotic men, is thus expressed by the 
Richmond Dispatch: “It is more important to the 
South to destroy the identity of the war party—to 
turn the political kaleidoscope so that a new combi- 
nation of party materials may be made—than to se- 
cure the election of a President of her choice. But 
if, as we hope and believe, the Greeley movement is 
to resuit in the securing of both these objects, then 
we have reason to rejoice that it Was ever orignated,”’ 


Tue following private letter from Mr. Gree- 
ley, written in the dark days of the war, is made 
ublic by the gentleman to whom it was addressed, 
udge Charlies B. Howell, now of Litchfield, Minn., 
then of Pontiac, Mich.: ‘Office of the Tribune, New 
York, June 26, 1863.—My Dear Sir: In God’s good 
time this is to be a land of real freedom, where equal 
rights and equal laws shall banish rebellion, treason 
and riot, and all manner of kindred diabolisms. I 
hardly hope to live to see that day, but hope that 
those who may remember me when I am gone will 
believe that I earnestly tried to hasten its coming. 
Yours, HORACE GREELEY.” 


Tue following extract from a private letter 


| of our next President will carry comfort to the souls 


of the few Democrats who still hold out for a straight 
ticket at Baltimore: ‘‘New York, June 11, 1872.— 
* * * I have no possible claim to Demo- 
cratic support, and never made any. The Democrats 
will, of course, be governed by a consideration of 
their own interest. It is nowise proper or probable 
that they should be influenced in making their de- 
cision by any consideration personal to myself, and if 
they could be, I do not desire it, Hence I have said 
nothing to any Democrat unless he first addressed 
me, and, even then, I have gone no further than to 
say that, if I should be elected, | would treat all those 
who supported me alike, not asking whether they 
had been in the past Republicans or Democrats. 
* * * Yours, HORACE GREELEY.” 
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ENGLAND.—ARRIVAL OF THE PRINCE OF WALES AT THE QUAY AT YARMOUTH. 





INDIA.—THE LOOSHAI EXPEDITION—SKETCHING THE ABORIGINES, 
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GOAT ISLAND. | 

A FEW weeks ago we published a diagram 

L of Goat Island, the bone of contention 
4% between the authorities of the Govern- 

ment and the Union Pacific Railroad. The 


excitement over the attempt of the railroad 
company to gain possession of the island for 


Francisco, 


occurrence 























MARYLAND THE BALTIMORE CONVENTION--DELEGATES 


a terminus of 
A causeway was proposed, which 
jit was feared by the citizens would detract 
| from the value of the harbor, besides tending 
| to depreciate city property. 
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ames io by id OF GOAT ISLAND, IN THE BAY OF SAN FRANCISCO. 


the island and its environs. 
Goat Island is the property of the Govern- 
ment of the United States, and is used for 
military purposes. It is not in any direction 
more than a mile in extent, while it towers up 
above the waters of the 


the road was intense at San = § give a view of 


The discussions 


in the Press and Congress are of too recent | from 340 to 380 feet 
to again recapitulate. We now | bay. It is valued at $5,000,000, and the rail- 
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IN CONSULTATION IN THE CONVERSATION-ROOM OF FORD'S OPERA-HOUSE 


FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY 
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road company are working hard to possess it 
for one of their termini. It isnow one of the mosi 
important objects in the United States, and 
there were two powerful lobbies in Washington 
last Winter desiring the controi of its destiny. It 
is two miles from the water-front of San Fran- 
cisco, and is included in the city’s boundaries. 
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VHE ROSE AND THE THORN 
iy better to have some poetry 
i 


In these dull hearts of ours, 
» see a holiness in the sky, 
A glory in the flowers. 


For Hfe is dreary, and hearts are weak 
That toil through the Summer day ; 

And those who see with a poct’s eye 
Are the better for the ray. 


There is plenty of care around our path 
To sadden the hearts of all ; 

Let us look at the sunbeams ev’rywhere, 
And the roses on the wall. 


For here there are showers as well as shine, 
And darkness as well as light; 

But the rainbow follows the rainy cloud, 
And the dawn of morn the night. 


And if we bear lightly the world’s cares, 
And take the joy as it comes, 

Our hearts will be all the happier, 
And we shall have brighter homes, 


NINI PIGOTTE. 
A REMINISCENCE OF THE BALS MABILLES 


JHE Chaumiére! As I trace that name 
‘| upon the paper, how the past seems to 
- come over me! Twenty years at least 
somewhat more or somewhat less—vanish 
from my memory. I seem to live once more In 
the past, with youth fresh upon me, and money 
at my banker’s. Yes! Youth is a good thing, 
and money is a gold king. What a pity it is 
that a year lived through leaves a man a year 
older, and a dollar spent leaves him a dollar 

poorer! 
But for this lamentable fact what a glorious 
thing lie would be! 
As it is, it is more than endurable. 
“Go to—you insuflerable idiot,” muttered 


conscience, as tiese reflections found an 


ulterance. 

Let me admit that conscience uttered this 
with a temale tongue. 

It was that of my wife. She was sitting over 
a red-hot stove, wrapped in a warm shawl. 
To-day is the nineteenth of March, and, I say it 
upon my honor, might be fairly considered a 
tolerably cold specimen of an Arctic Winter, 
even by Dr. Kane. 

‘Go to—you insufferable idiot !” 

It must be frankly admitted this appellation 
was, by no means, complimentary. But heaven 
save us, on such a chilly day as the present 
one, What will not a woman say, unless sbe is 
looking after a dressmaker, who is cutting her 
out a pew dress ? 

“Go to—you insufferable idiot!” were 
the words with which she commenced speak- 
ing. * Youth may be a good thing, and money 
may be a betier.” 

**T am sure I never said that.” 

“Then, you ought to, Mr. X.” 

**Reully ! dearest. I don’t see why 

‘*Men never see anything unless it is thrust 
directly under their noses.” 

** Now! really, Mrs. X.” 

* Don’t let us have any words about it. I 
can’t see why a man should grumble because 
he has become steady and seusible—that is, to 
a certain point.’ 

* To a certain point !” 

“Don’t interrupt me, It is vary seldom I 
talk. For once in your life, I want you to 
listen to me.” 

* Did you say ‘ very seldom,’ Mrs, X. ?” 


” 


* Don’t be a fool, Mr. X.! but attend to me.” | 


As a dutiful husband, I leant back in my 
chair, and, with a@ marvelously unmelodious 
whistke—melody being left out of me at my 
creation—looked at the ceiling, and resigned 
myself to silence. 

“*It is very seidom, Mr. X., that I interfere 
with you when you are writing. But you will 
please to remember, scarce two years since | 
met wilh what you call, or once chose to call, 
your private journal.” Here, let me frankly 
admit, my unmusica) whistle broke off sud- 
denly. ‘And, what is more, Mr. X., let me 
inform you, I took the liberty of reading that 
journal through, from the beginning to the end 
of it.” My cheeks reddened, in spite of their 


usual amount of bronze, as she said this. ‘I | 


have never yet reproached you, Mr. X., with 
what I read in that precious piece of literary 
labor.” What could I say? She had no right 
to read it. But she had read it. ‘ However, 
let me tell you, I saw something in that journal 
about the Chaumiére and the Bal Mabille, and 
a few other places of the same sort, which, as 
a young, unmarried man, you used to attend 
when you were living in Paris ; and allow me 


to hint te you, I do not think it at all proper | 


for a married man, close upon or past his first 
half-century, to talk about.” 

**You are wrong. Mrs. X.” 

** To talk or write about any such place !” 

“Good heavens! Why? The one or the 
other were very respectable.” 

* Indeed !” 

‘“*Why, I have been at both of them in com- 
pany with my old friend Oxenford !” 

* Mrs. O. never knew it!” 

* And with Volings.” 

* Yes. When Madame V. was acting in St. 
Petersburg. 

* And Guden——” 

‘It was before he married Lady Laura, 
then.” 

**And with Herr Mongis ” 

**No wonder that he lost his voice, and 





changed a good tenor into an indifferent bari- | 


tone, by capering about till twelve or one 
o’clock in the’ morning with such women as the 
Reine Pomar-re.” 

“The Reine Pomare was the very best dancer 
in all Paris !” 

“1 don’t dispute it, Mr. X.!” 

“If you bad seen her, my dear, you would 
have agreed with me in. my estimate of her 
saltatory genius.” 

** Luckily, Mr. X., I never saw wer.’ 


Having said this, my wife turned abruptly 
away, and made berself a tumblerful of warm 
sherry negus. It was, possibly, somewhat 
stronger than usual, She could not but feel 
she had shown she was not altogether exempt 
from # vice which phtlosophers generally agree 
is very prominent in the gentler half of bu- 
manity. Let me name it, It is curiosity. She 
had read my journal. In noting this fact, I 
discovered the utility which it might afterward 
be to me, as a justification for my laudable 
wish as her lord and master, at any future 
time, to become acquainted with all and every 
one of her secrets. 


But there was nothing, very certainly, in my 


i) 


journal which should so peculiarly have made 
| either the Lal Mabille or the Chaumiére the 
subject of my wife’s animadversion. Most 


assuredly did my memory recall to me a little 
creature, then named Nini Pigotte, who had at 
one time very sensibly attracted my feelings 
toward her. However. after having danced 
with her once a week for some three months, 
| I had discovered her history. Nor do I think 
but that in the somewhat ser*us humor into 
which Mrs. X.’s lecture has put me, 1 can do 
better than tell if. 
It was at the Bal Mabille I first saw her. 

Wearied with a day’s idleness, or, at any 
rate, as much wearied as a young man can be, 
I had wandered, close upon ten o'clock, P.M, 
into the Jardin Mabille, and was looking on at 
the throng of reckless dancers. It was one of 
those cool and fresh evenings about the end 
of August, when the moon, in the latter days 
of his first quarter, has already sunk from the 
visible heavens, and the stars are burning 
like bright and living gems on the blue canopy 
in which they are sprinkled. It was, as I said, 
at such an hour as this that my eyes were 


almost compulsorily drawn toward a form which | 


they had never before seen tbere. Nor was it 
| a wonder they should have been thus attracted. 


—I had never seen. It was essentially a 
French face. As essentially was it the face of 


or who know anything of Gavarni’s crayon, 
must at once feel what class of face it was. 
Elsewbez, in the world you meet with nothing 
at all resembling it. Its round, plump and 
dimpled cheeks, colored by health, but not 
dappled with the pleasant white and red of the 
English country girl, or refined into the delicacy 
of the American female complexion, were 
somewhat browned by exposure to the sun, for 


the grisette—the real grisette seldom, at that | 


time, wore a bonnet. Its natty or raven hair 
and its dark and flashing eyes, dashed with the 


winning espiégierie which renders them so emi- | 


nently attractive, were ail there. This counte- 
nance, however, possessed another and greater 
charm, which, to tell the truth, the easy grace 
of the grisetie’s features but seldom preserve. 
This was the perfect and child-like innocence 
of character which lay beneath its espiéglerie. 
At the moment when I first saw her, she, too, 
was dancing. Her whole little soul, for it 
must be candidly owned her innocence was 
bound up—so it seemed—in a duodecimo 
edition, appeared as if it had been poured 
forth in the joy of that dance. Moreover, it 
was a waltz in which she was whirling around 
the dancing-ring, and I remarked with some 
slight surprise that both herself and her part- 
ner waltzed without any of that too common 
abandon which characterized the whole of the 
other dancers. Be it remembered that the 
| word abandon is applied as the most decent 
one which can characterize the style of dancing 
in which the Reine Pomare, to whom Mrs, X, 
had so brusquely alluded, and the Mogador 
were such thorough proficients. Yet, this word 
can scarcely convey to the reader its exceed- 
ingly laissez-aller atyle. 

This feature it was in her dancing which at- 
tracted me toward her, even more than her 
sparking beauty, and as, at the conclusion of 
the waltz. I saw 1 had some slight acquaintance 
with the young man who had been dancing 
| with her—during the day-time he officiated be- 
hind the counter of one of the leading Parisian 
booksellers—I took the liberty of speaking to 
him. After interchanging a few of the com- 
monplaces of politeness, ii was at my request 
that he honored me by one of the most formal 
possible of introductions—a la Uabille—to 
**Mamzelle” Nini Pigotte. 

It was the first time I had heard her name, 
The natural conclusion | arrived at on hearing 
it, was, that it could not possibly be her real 
|; one, 

Was not * Pomare” a pseudonym founded 
on his recollections of Tahiti, by a French 
| Naval officer? Was not “Mogador” the pa- 
| triotic impersonation of some French soldier 

who had served in Algiers? Hence, why was 
there any reason the quaint and tenderly- 
fashioned Nini Pigotte should be anything else ? 
Moreover the Mogador and the Pomare set the 
fashions in the Garden. The one had introduced 
the long, loose wrists, the other, the close 
sleeves. Each of them had accepted the nick- 
| names bestowed upon them by their admirers, 
| without discussing their taste or thinking it at 
| all necessary to examine into their propriety. 
| Consequently, as I seated myself at one of 
the tables placed around the dancing-saloon— 
| if such a term may be applied to an arena for 
| dancing, arranged in the open air, with an 
| orchestra in the centre of it—it was with the 
| honest conviction that, in spite of its apparent 
| innocence, the round and infantile face of the 
| diminutive Nini possessed another name. So, 
necessarily as it then seemed to me, knowing 
or suspecting the state of my male companion’s 


| A lovelier face in its genre—I speak as a painter | 
'about. At length, a gentle little hand—it 
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| exchequer, 1 ordered wine. What was my sur- | 


prise, when the waiter brought it, to see that 
he only placed two glasses on the table, as he 
| requested to know what * Mamzelle Nini would 
take ” 
My surprise translated itself upon my face. 
At all events, my male companion gave me a 
| curious smile, as he said: 
‘Nini never takes wine.” 
Almost at the same woweut, a voice so 
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| musical broke on my ears—for I have omitted 


mentioning that, upon my first introduction to 
her, Nini had only honored me by one of those 
exquisitely compounded salutations, mixed from 
a bow and a courtesy which a Parisian, be she 
lady or grisette, only knows how to achieve— 
that, for the moment, I was &pellbound in ad- 
miration. In general, the voice of the French 
woman is hard. It appears to lose its round- 
ness, though not its fluency, in mastering the 
intricacies of the language. But, the accents 
of Nini Pigotte rivaled in sweetness any sound 
I had ever listened to. Of course, at that 
period the vocal qualifications of Madame X. 
were unknown to me. Nini’s words seemed to 
me like a gentle breeze sweeping from the 
rising sun over a bank of violets. such a won- 


derful sweetness was blended with their tran- | 


quillity. Yet, she had uttered but six words: 

** Apportez moi un glacé d’ananas.” 

The ice was brought ere I had recovered 
from the fit of involuntary admiration into 
which the music of that tender voice had 
plunged me, and I turned my eyes full upon 
Nini, who, on encountering their gaze. biushed. 

Yes! It is a fact. She actually blushed as 
my look fell upon her. 

Good heavens! Here was another most 
singular singularity. A real, genuine, and un- 
mistakable blush in the Jurdin Mabille! 


What would the Mogador have thought of such | 


a thing, if it had ever been mentioned to her ? 
My thoughts at once plunged into an unac- 
countable reverie. What caused it, of course, I 


|cannot say. But, very certainly, my dream 
veered to some desert island, supposed to be | 
in the Pacific. where my daily food was pine- | 


apples and bananas, and my daily drink, cham- 
pagne, and another little sprite, such as Nini 
Pigotte, was reduced to the same provender. 
Meanwhile, I tranquilly filled my glass, nodded 
to my male acquaintance, and my recent irtro- 
duction, emptying it, as I listened to bis un- 
meaning prattle, without knowing what it was 


might have been that of a fairy—-was laid upon 


a Parisian grisette. All who have been ia Paris, | my arm. With a start, my soul leapt back from 


Dreamland into the Garden, while the same 
delicious voice I had heard before, sald, or 
ratuer murmured: 

‘“* Well, monsieur, it seems I must claim my 
partner or miss the dance.” 

Now, dancing in the Jardin Mabille is a thing 
no straight-laced Anglo-Saxon, American or 
Englishman would have thought of doing. But 
how could I avoid it? She had fancied. as 
indeed my acquaintance had done, that I had 
requested her hand for the coming dance. Nor, 
indeed, had | been able to have done so, would 


I have endeavored to avoid it. Accordingly, as | 


the music had commenced, in the course of the 
next few minutes, my body had accompanied 
her to the nearest quadrille, which needed a 
couple to complete it, and was, shortly after, 
for the first time in its existence, chassée-ing 
and otherwise amusing itself by twisting its 
limbs into all sorts of impossible shapes, as 


only a young fool of some two-and-twenty | 


years could, in the same set where the Reine 


| Pomare was displaying her executive qualifica- 


tions as a danseuse in the most remarkable of 


manners. 
Suffice it, that I and Nini toox a natural 


| fancy to each other. Mine was caused by her 


beauty and charming voice—hers probabiy 
originated in the fact that she regarded me as 
a barbarian from the Ultima Thule ot the civil- 
ized world. 

We danced together for the remainder of the 
evening. It, however, ended too soon, At 
twelve she informed me she must leave. 

“Why, the evening has scarcely begun, 
Nini!” I said. 

Our acquaintance had ripened fast, and in 
accordance with the local color of the scene, 
the rigid and formal **‘ mademoiselle ” had al- 
ready been dropped by me. 

“Yes! But Mosieu Charles must remem- 
ber Nini has to rise at half-past five.” 

‘* For wuat ?” I involuntarily exclaimed, 

‘¢ Simply to work, Mosieu Charles !” 

* Work !” 

“Ts it any wonder ” 

My glance sank under her look of innocent 
marvel, as I felt how thoroughly I had wronged 
her in my thoughts. 

‘* Nini.” I said, ‘I shall see you home.” 

She looked up at my face, and a strange and 
earnest glance flashed from her eyes to mine, 
It was an inquiry, und I felt it to be so. ‘You 
are not afraiu of me, Nini?” 

** No, Mosieu Charles.” And with a gesture of 
the most charming confidence, she placed her 
little hand gently within my arm, and we 


‘ quitted the Jardin Mabille together. 


Our walk was a long one, for she lived in the 
Quartier Latin. It needed not have been so, 
however, would she have permitted me to call 
a fiuere. 

‘No, Mosieu Charles!” she replied to my 
offer ; ‘‘ if we are to remain friends, an ice ora 
glass of orgeat is alll can accept from you.” 

‘How? If we are to remain friends—what 
do you mean, Nini ?” 

**Oh! I have had so many friends.” 

“6 Well ?” 

‘*But as bad luck would have it—” here it 
seemed to me her voice trembled—* none of 


| them would be contented with friendship.” 


*“* And then os 

‘“*Why, then—” I was certain that her voice 
did tremble—‘‘ you see, Mosieu Charles, we 
were obliged to separate, and had all of us to 
walk through life upon our own paths.” 

She would not speak any more upon this 
subject, but diverged from it into an animated 
disquisition upon the style of dancing in the 
Garden we had just quitted. In reviewing tae 
manner of the Mogador, I was much amused 
by her expression of the opinion that it was 
‘un peu trop prononcé.” If Nini’s innocence 
only found it ‘a little too pronounced,” what 
was Parisian life? 

** Au reste /” she continued ; ‘* c’est une bonne 
Jemme.” 

‘* How do you know ?” 
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‘“‘T know her very well.” 

“You do?’ I ejaculated, as T turned and 
| looked her in the face. 

‘* Yes; I make her dresses.” 

* And, in return,” I said, with a alight return 

of suspicion, ** she has introduced you to the 
| Bals Mabilles »” 
|} ‘**Oh, no! Mosieu Charles. I assure you she 

has always paid me regularly.” 

‘“*And why, then, do you go there, Nini?” 

“* Because I.love to dance.” 
| Again my suspicion vanished. The result of 

my walk home with her was, that I felt it 1n- 
cumbent upon me to give her an order to make 
| me a handsome dressing-gown. 

} And when shall you be at the Garden 

again, Nini ?” I inquired, as we paused at the 

porte-cochére of a large house, in which she 

| told me she lodged on the cinquiéme etage. 

| “Alas!” she sighed, *‘not until this day, or 
rather, last night, week.” 

| * Why?’ I asked. 

| J must work, Mosieu Charles !” 

She had rung the bell, and the little entrance 
in the porte-cochére opened at this moment. 
She had shaken hands with me as it creaked 
upon its hinges. Then she sprang through it 
and vanished. 

From that evening, for the next three or 
four months—indeed, as long as I remained in 
Paris—my idleness became Nini’s regular 
cavalier one evening in every week. She 
made me my dressing-gown, two smokin z-caps, 
a dozen embroidered shirts, half-a-dozen pair 
of pantalons blancs, and hemmed and worked 
my crest into the corner of some three dozen 
cambric handkerchiefs, for all of whicn I cer- 
tainly paid her much less than would have 
been charged me for the same amount of work 
at any regular establishment. Did I attempt 
to remonstrate, she would tell me she was 
ruining me in orgeat and lemonade. Our 
acquaintance had commenced, it must frankly 
be owned, with something a little like love 
upon my part. It ended with as sincere and 
true a friendship as I have ever felt for a sister 
—perhaps with an even truer one, 
| On Sunday afternoon, when I had taken her 
| to the Bois de Boulogne, she told me the whole 
| of her little history. 

An old bed-ridden father—him I had seen 
| and spoken with—and a young cousin, the son 

of her mother’s sister, had for more than five 

years been dependent on the exertions of this 
gitl, now barely nineteen years of age. When 
this weight had been laid upon her shoulders, 
she was no more than fourteen, unable to 
| write, as indeed she then was. Her labor had 
kept her father, herself and the child from 
| Starving, and had recently enabled her to send 
| the boy to school. 
| ‘Tl am the more happy to be able to do this 
| Mosieu Charles!” she said, ‘* because — but 
you have heard me speak of Henri ?” 

*“T have—Nini !” 

“Well!” she murmured, with a charming 
blush dyeing her cheek—* he is’my fiance. We 
are betrothed in our hearts—Mosieu Charles !” 

**T have known it for some time.” 

* Indeed !” 

She appeared to reflect upon this; and as 
| she remembered she had never alluded to her 
feelings for himin my presence, and wondered 
how I had divined them, the conviction sprang 
up within her that I must have loved her. 

With the most touching confidence she took 
my hand, and looking me in the face, asked, 
sadly : 

* Is it so—Mosieu Charles ?” 

She did not explain her meaning, but seemed 
to be aware that I must uiiderstand her 
question. 

“It was so—Nini! but is not so, now.” 

Pressing my hand with hers, she told me 
that she was glad of it, and relapsed for a 
short time into silence. 

‘The reason—” she said, when she again 
| spoke—‘‘ that I am pleased to send my little 
cousin to school—Mosieu Charles! is that, 
when he learns to write, he shall teach me.” 

“Nini!” I replied, **when I told you that 
it had been so, I told you the truth. Listen to 
me, then, and oblige me by allowing me to do 
what I wish. Will you ?” 

‘**I do not know, until you tell me what it is 
—Mosieu Charles !” 

“If you want for the little scamp, your 
cousin, to learn writing that he may teach you, 
it may be a very long time yet. Now, if you 
were to give up one half-hour every day to 
learn writing, and chose to be industrious, in 
three months you could write a letter.” Her 
| face flushed as I said this. ‘“ Henri is in Al- 
giers at present—Nay! I am no conjuror. 
Your father told me all about bim, one morn- 
ing, when I called upon you after my last 
batch of handkerchiefs, and found you had 
gone to take home a new silk dress to the 
Mogador. A preity thing, indeed, to neglect 
me for ber in that way—” I continued, as I 
saw her blushing up to the very roots of her hair 
with that delicious shame a young girl feels on 
finding that her triends know and have been 
discussing the secrets of her innocent heart. 

“But, Mosieu Charles! you know very 
well Z 

**What matters what I know ”” 

“You allowed me to finish the dress for the 
Mogador, first. J’en suis bien sure—” she adued, 
with an impatient nod of her head. 

“Now, if you chose to learn to write, you 
| could yourself pen a letter to Henri, and con- 
gratulate him upon his promotion, which your 
father tells me he received last month.” She 
clapped her diminutive hands together, and 
her black eyes sparkied with pleasure at the 
thought. “ Andso, Lintend sending you—Nini, 
a master at nine o%¢ k to-morrow morning.” 

‘** But, how shall i. - able to pay him 2?” 

*““Who asked you tc lo so—Nini ” 

For a moment she luoked as if she did not 
choose to be obliged to me for this. Then, she 
seemed to make up her mind to accept the 
offer, and looking frankly up, said : 

wo 
os a not like me to go to the Bals 
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*“ Have I ever said so?” 

*No! But, Mosieu Charles! I know it.” 
Then, with the enchanting air that sets so 
charmingly upon a pretty girl when she knows 
she is sacrificing sumethine to do a friend a 
lavor, she added: ** They have finished for the 
But, I promise you, I uave finished 
with them for ever.” 


season, 


| 
Nothing more was said upon the subject. 


Did I not know that, if a woman makes « 
promise she does not intend to keep, all argu- 
inent would be thrown away? Besides, I had 
aith in Nini. So we wandered about the Bois 
e Bowogne for another hour, and then returned 


to the fidcre and drove back to the Quartier | 


Latin. On the following day she commenced 
ier lessons in writing, and three weeks after I 
was crossing the Channel from Calais to Dover, 
having first left the money with a friend to pay 

Nini Pigotte’s tuition in penmanship. 

Four years had passed, and I had never 
managed in that time to stop even for twenty- 
four hours in Paris. It must be owned Nini 
was well-nigh forgotten. I had passed through 
that city some four or five times on my route to 
Italy or the East, and back, not even finding 
lime to pause and inquire after her. Her 
father, her little cousin, Henri and herself 
might all of them have been dead and buried, 
for aught that I had heard or knew of them. 
fhe young man who had officiated in my intro- 
duction to her I had indeed met in London, 
whither he had been sent by the publishing 
house with which he was connected, to collect 
some outstanding accounts which were due to 
the firm. But, on inquiring of him touching 
Nini’s well-being, I found he had forgotten her 
name, or seemed to have done so. It was clear 
from this that she no longer attended the Bals 
Mabilles, At the time, let me confess, this had 
given me no small degree of pleasure. Never- 
theless, at the period here recalled by me, she 
had managed to slip entirely out of my re- 
membrance, when I again crossed the British 
Channel with the intention of passing a fort- 
night in the French capital. On arriving there, 
I once again installed myself in the Hotel 
Meurice. 

One morning when I had strolled out and in- 
stalled myself in a chair in one of the windows 
of Galignani’s reading-room, for the purpose 
of whiling away an hour or less over the Eng- 
lish journals, the editor of the paper published 
by that firm entered the apartment, in company 
with another gentleman—evidently a French- 
man, and wearing a very fierce blonde mus- 
tache. His undress was decidedly military, as 
well as his bearing. Bowes stepped up to me. 

“Mr. X.! a personal friend of mine wishes 
to be introduced to you.” I rose from my 
seat as in a matter-of-fact sort of way. The 
editor said: ‘*Monsieur le Colonel Henri— 
Monsieur Charles X.” 

Grasping me by the hand vigorously, and 
shaking it with an energy rare enougb in 
France, the colonel spoke in a rough and 
manly tone of voice, which might almost have 
done credit to a member of Napoleon’s Old 
Guard : 

“You will dine with me to-day, my good 
friend! No words! I insist upon it!” 

‘* Really, monsieur, I fear ,you must be labor- 
ing under some mistake.” 

‘There is no mistake at all. Your name is 
Charles X.” I bowed. ‘* You are an English- 
man—” here I again.bent—“‘ and were in Paris 
some four years since. My wife heard you had 
returned, some two days ago, and commis- 
sioned me to find you out for her.” 

‘“* Now—" I responded, with a smile—‘'I feel 
certain there is some error.” 

“ Come with me—” he replied—“ and let her 
decide whether there is or not.” 

‘*But, it is barely one o’clock, and I am 
scarcely in toilet to make a visit.” 

** What matters that ?” 

It was evident that he had captured me, and 
I was obliged, willingly or unwillingly, to ac- 
company him, 

Need I say that this was the husband of Nini 
Pigotte. He was a good soldier, had risen 
rapidiy, and had been married for some two 
years. 

When I last saw him, he had lost an arm, was 
a general, and had seven children. Nini had 
grown ineffabiy fat, and was by no means as 
good-looking as she had been. 

‘““T am very glad to hear it,” savs my wife, 
who had been looking over my shoulder for the 
last twenty minutes. ‘If she hadn’t grown so 
fat, I would never have permitted that to be 
printed, you may be certain, Mr. X.” 

Now, what could Mrs, X. have jossibly meant? 
Can you imagine, my friend? For, I candidly 
confess I am unable to do so, 








..aNyY of our readers have doubtiess heard of 
the famous traveling stones of Australia. Simi- 
Jar curiosities have recently been found in 
Nevada, which are described as almost perfectly 
round, the majority of them as large as a wal- 
nut, and of an irony nature. When distributed 
about upon the floor, table, or other level sur- 
face. within two or three feet of each other, 
they immediately began traveling toward a 
common centre, and there huddled up in a 
bunch like a lot of eggs in a nest. A single 
stone removed to the distance of three and a 
hait feet, being released, at once’ started off 
with wonderful and somewhat comical celerity 
to join its fellows ; taken away four or five feet, 
it remained motionless. They are found in a 
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| CAMPAIGN SONG. 
BY 
EK, E, RExForp 
“GREELEY’S WHAT’S THE 
NOW !”? 


AIR—“ That’s What's the Matter.” 


MATTER 


YEE the people turning out! 

\ Ah! what’s the matterr 
What is all the talk about? 

Say, what’s the matter? 
Gathering from far and wide, 
Houest men, and true and tried, 
Join the ranks, now side by side. 

Oh, what’s the matter? 


CHORUS—Greeley’s what’s the matter now— | 


That’s what’s the matter ! 
No more Grant, but Greeley now— 
That’s what’s the matter ! 


Thieves right in our midst we’ve found— 
That’s what’s the matter ! 

And Corruption stalking round— 
That’s what’s the matter! 

Men who once so loudly cried, 

“By your will we will abide !” 

Now they let our wishes slide— 
That’s what’s the matter! 








Trickery there and filching here— 
That’s what’s the matter! 

Trouble far and trouble near— 
That’s what’s the matter! 

We are tired of all this fuss; 

Tired of Grant and all his muss, 

And we'll put him out to “ nuss’’- 
That’s what’s the matter! 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
The International Boat Race—The Start. 








region that is comparatively level, and {is | 
nothing but bare rock. Scattered over this 

barren region are little basins, from a foot to a 

rod in diameter,and is in the bottom of these 

that the rolling st«...s are found. They are 

from the size of a *%a to five or six inches in | 
diameter. The ca se of these stones rolling | 
together is doubtless to be found in the material 

of which they are composed, which appears to | 
be loadstone, or magnetic iron ore. 





Avmosrt all the great productive enterprises 
of the country now have their special organs. 


The race which took place on the Thames on June 


| 9th, between the London Rowing Club and the Ata- 


lantas, terminated, as our readers are probably 
aware, in the disastrous defeat of our American 
champions. The foreign illustrated Press teems with 
illustrations of the event, the one which we have 
selected being the sturt, which took place just above 
the Ship at Mortlake, the course being down the 
river. 

Arrival of the Prince of Wales at the 

Quay at Yarmouth. 


Our engraving represents the late visit of the Prince 
of Wales to Yarmouth. The Prince, after the present- 
ation by the Mayor of an address to welcome him and 
to congratulate him on recovery from his late ilJness, 
was conducted by a procession of carriages into the 


town. He sat in a carriage and four with Lord Lei- | 


cester and the two gentlemen who attended him. The 
band played “God Bless the Prince of Wales,” and 
the spectators cheered heartily as he left the station. 
He had an escort of the 7th Dragoon Guards. Pass- 
ing under another triumphal arch, he went over the 
Quay Bridge and, along the Quay to the Townhall. 
All the vessels in sight were gayly decked with flags ; 
the houses on the quay had their fronts ornamented 
with crimson cloth and borghs of evergreen in a va- 
riety of patterns, and there Yas a row OF railway wa- 
gons, painted a light blue, with plenty of verdant leaf- 
age, in which many persons found room to see the 
procession. 
Inundation of a Village near Dole, 
France. 


Our illustration tells its own story. A few weeks 
ago a small village near Dole, in the Department of 
Jura, was completely inundated, in consequence of 
the breaking of a dike. The water rose ag high as 
the tops of the houses, and the inhabitants were 
compelled to seek escape through the roofs. Boats 
were at once placed in requisition, and the affrighted 
villagers, after their personal safety was secured, de- 
voted themselves to rescuing from the flood their 
cattle ana personal effects. 


The Looshai Expedition—Sketching 
the Aborigines. 

The district inhabited by the Looshais lies to the 
eastward of Calcutta and due north of Chittagong, 
and is about 135 miles long by 60 broad. It consists 
of an extensive tract of hilly country, densely covered 
with jungle, traversed by numerous streams, and 
sparsely inhabited by some thirty thousand semi- 
nomadic people, who pass their time alternately in 
rude cultivation, hunting, internal warfare, and 
making raids on their neighbors. For some time 
past they have made themselves troublesome to the 
tea-planters of Cachar; and, emboldened by the 
failure of an expedition organized against them, 
which was driven back by the rains, they made a 
fresh raid into Cachar, murdered Mr. Winchester and 
several others, and carried off the (daughter of the for- 
mer into captivity. Upon this the Indian Govern- 
ment resolved to punish them summarily, and tw 
columns of troops, of 1,675 men each, accompanie 
by a number of coolies for carrying baggage, were 
sent against them under the command of Generals 
Bourchier and Brownlow. Hostilities commenced 
toward the end of November. The worst enemies 
encountered by the troops were the tough stems of 
the bamboos and the steep hills. The mor ar battery 
which started with General Bourchier’s column could 
not be got along, and the elephants also had to fall 
behind ; but two light steel guns did good service, 
for when fire was opened from them at Kai-Toom the 
third shot settled the matter. Out went the defenders | 
of the stockade on one side, and the troops quietly 
entered at the other. The expedition continued its 
advance, doing all that was in its power—that is to 
say, burning the villages, destroying or confiscating 
the grain stores, and proving to the hill tribes that 
their fastnesses were not inaccessible, Little Mary 
Winchester was safely recovered, and peace granted 
on terms of unconditional submission, 

The South African Diamond Fields. 

Our illustration represents the busy scene where 
the mining, washing, and sorting is carried on ; and 
in the left-hand corner a young Man may be seen 
holding up a glittering gem which he has just dis- 
covered to the view of his admiring companions. 
Probably many of our readers do not know where the 
diamond-fields are. The natural boundary of the 
Cape QOolony proper on the north is the Gariep or 
Orange River, one of those streams common to the 
southern hemisphere, with a huge bed but an insigni- 
cant permanent supply of water. Far up the country 
the Gariep splits into two forks, which encircle the 
State known as the Orange Kiver Kepublic ; the most 
northerly of these forks is kuown as the Vaal River, 


| situated. The riches of this region appear to have 
| been discovered by accident. A child was seen play- 
| ing with a pretty bright stone, and a trader, never 
suspecting its value, asked leave to exhibit it in the 
colony, Wien it was found to be a diamond of sixteen 
carats. The news soon spread abroad, and before 
long, men of all nations came flocking up to the Vaal 
River ; and Pniel, a township situated on that stream, 
became a bustling and important place, But the 
| prosperity of places which depend for their support 
on gold or diamond diggings is very precarious, for 
‘‘rushes”’ are constantly taking place to fresh spots; 
and Pniel was comparatively deserted for the dry 
diggings situated at some distance to the south of the 
river, at Colesburg Kopje and Du Toit’s Pass, 


= 
'AN ENGLISH DESCRIPTION OF 
AN AMERICAN CLAMBAKE. 
| A N English writer in All The Year Round 
} thus enlightens the British public on the 
| + many and peculiar attractions of our 
Yankee clambakes : 

“A clambake is the American name for 

a picnic, but it is a picnic which cannot be 

held on a green hill, or under the shadows of 

trees, or anywhere but on the seashore, or a 

very short distance from it. The clam is a 

kind of cockle, as much larger than a British 

| cockle, as an American is than a British or 
European oyster, and is a bivalve that is highly 

esteemed on the other side of the Atlantic. 

| Clams are of two kinds, the hard clam, which 
| is found imbedded in the sand at half-tide, and 
the soft clam, obtained near the shores of tidal 
rivers at their confluence with the sea, which 
also digs into the sand to the depth of a foot or 
eighteen inches, and is endowed by nature 


which it ejects water. ‘Clams, baked in the 
primitive style of the Indians,’ says Mr. Bart- 
lett, in his Glossary of American Words and 
Phrases, ‘furnish one of the most popular 
dishes on those parts of the coast where they 
abound, and constitute a main feature in the 
bill of fare ut picnics and other festive gather- 
ings.’ The method of baking is as follows: A 
cavity is dug in the earth about eighteen inches 
deep, and lined with round stones, easily 
gathered from the beach. On this a fire is 
made, and when the stones are sufficiently 
heated, the clams—mostly the hard clams— 
are thrown upon them in the shell. On the 
clams is placed a layer of dulse and tangle, or 





maintained until the clams are cooked. An- 
other mode is to place the clams close together 
on the ground, with the hinges of the shells 
uppermost, and light over them a fierce fire of 
| brushwood. These are but the substratum of 


with a cartilaginous snout or proboscis, through 


other sea-weed most easily attainable, and | 


| PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 

Last week it was the Cherub, of the British 
Navy, that ran ashore. 

ApMirRAL De Barnase, the Spanish Min- 
ister, Sulumers at Newport. 

Joun P. Biaetow, Ex-Mayor of Boston, 
died on the Fourth, aged 74. 

Mayor Hats is quietly rusticating at his 
beautiful home at Milburn, N. J. 

THE newly appointed French Minister 
sailed for this country on the 5th. 

Mr. GREELEY received as hearty a welcome 
at the Jubilee as the foreign bands. 

Tue friends of Harry Palmer will be glad 
to learn that his health is improving. 

Mrs. Prestpent Grant wore white satin 
and black thread lace at the Jubilee Bal). 

AvSTERDAM, On the Mohawk, is said to be 
haunted by the ghost of Brant, the Indian chief. 

| A Frencw aeronaut has asked permission 
| to show the Sultan what can be done with balloons. 

Jvuttus CoxverRseE is the oldest man ever 
nominated tor Governor of Vermont, being 73 years 
of age. 

Benson J. Lossino, the artist and author, 
has received the degree of LL.D. from Michigan Uni- 
versity. 

GAMBETTA, since his retirement from office, 
has received nearly 100 valuable testimonials of pub- 
lic favor. 
| Sixce Dr. MeCosh took charge of Prince- 
ton College, it has received gifts amounting to 
$700,000, 

Le Sport says that Cremorne, in his voyage 
from London, was escorted by two English de- 
tectives ! . 

THE annual meeting of the Bible Associa- 
| tion of Great Britain takes place on Wimbiedon 
Common. 

Tue Queen of England spoke of the death 
of Dr. Norman McLeod as ‘an irretrievable public 
and private loss.” 

Mr. Tuomas Moran’s painting of the Grand 
Cafion of the Yellowstone has been purchased by 
Cougress for $10,000, 





| ‘Tuarsera’s widow has subscribed liberally 
to the fund for the relief of the sufferers by the late 
| eruption of Vesuvius. 

Dr. Carvin Currer, author of the well- 
known volume on physiology, died recently in Warren, 
Mass., at an advanced age. 

GENERAL JosHua L. CHAMBERLAIN, late 
Governor of Maine, was inaugurated president of 
Bowdoin College on the gth. 

MapaME Pescuka-Leutner speaks English 
| quite fluently, and expresses herself as highly pleased 
with her reception in Boston. 


Captain Joun Avckianp, of the British, 








| the picnic, and everything else is added which | army, has just died at his residence, Drogheda, Ire- 


| the fancy of the holiday-makers may suggest, 
the champagne being seldom omitted. The 
largest clambake party ever brought together 
in America was a political one near Newport, 
on the shore of Rhode Island, in 1840, where 
nearly ten thousand people assembled to eat 
| clams, drink champagne and whisky, and 
| make and listen to speeches in favor of the 
| candidature of General Harrison for the Presi- 
dency of the United States. We have no clams 
at our picnics in England, and it is to be 
hoped that, while ladies make part of them— 
and a picnic without ladies would be like the 
play of ‘Hamlet’ without the Prince of Den- 
mark—we may never have politics.” 











A FRENCHMAN with a history died the other 
day in San Francisco. His name was Grandil- 
let, and his age was sixty-five. At the age of 
twelve he embarked as a ship-boy upon a 
brig, and therein made severa! voyages in the 
China seas. He next took service as chief 
cook in a Dutch three-masted schooner, and 
sailed on two or three voyages to the coast of 
Africa. This vessel, be it stated, was a slaver, | 
and on one occasion, when pursued by a 
cruiser, it was run ashore by its crew, who es- 
caped into the interior. In this extremity 
Grandillet was captured by the soldiers of a 
petty African king, who ordered him to be 
baked and served up fortheroyalsupper. But, 
fortunately, Grandillet obtained clemency by 
announcing himself as a cook, and promising 
the king a touch of his European cookery if 
his life shouid be spared. His offer was ac- 
cepted, and a native prisoner was handed over 
to him, who was “furnished forth” a la Ma- 
rengo. Thus saved by his culinary skill, Gran- 
dillet became the vatel of the African chief, to 
whom he taught the secret of how to pickle 











and on and near its banks the diamond-flelds are 


meats. The king became so addicted to 
pickled dishes, that he constantly called for them 
at his meals. In order to satisfy his appetite 
in this direction, he even undertook a war, and 
ordered all the prisoners captured by his sol- 
diers to be pickled. But one day Grandillet 
succeeded in escaping, and, picked up by a 
passing vessel, he was landed at San Francisco, 
which he afterward made hishome. Among 
his papers was found a detailed narrative of 
his sojourn with the cannibal king. 








A TRULY French scene was recently enacted 
in one of the court-rooms of that unhappy 
country. A lad, not sixteen years of age, who | 
had taken an active part in the contests of the 
German war and the strifes in the streets of 
Paris, was sentenced for some offense to im- 
prisonment. Scarcely had the sentence been 
pronounced when the prisoner exclaimed: “A 
prison ! my nature will never permit me to en- 
dure a prison. I prefer death !” and straight- 
way plunged a knile into his throat, from which 
the blood flowed in streams. The guards 
rushed toward him, but he struggled against 
their efforts to stem the wound, and was taken 
to the Hotel Dieu, where he died. 








Tue history of the trials of different Mar- 
shals of France who have been called on to answer 
for their acts since the office was first instituted by 
Francis L., is hardly of a nature to console Marshal 
Bazaine. Only five Marshals of France have been 
tried for their lives by regular tribunals, and all five 
were found guilty and executed. 





land, He was 93 years of age. 

Tar report that President Smith, of Dart- 
mouth College, is in poor health and contemplates 
resignation, is entirely incorrect. 

AnToNIO PrrFetti, the great copperplate 
engraver of this century, died recently, in his 80th 
year, at Florence, his native city. 

A TERRIBLE conflagration broke out in Con- 
| Stantinople last week, and when the telegram was 
| dispatched 1,000 houses were destroyed. 

Since the street sales of newspapers have 
been permitted in Paris, the aggregate circulation of 
dailies in that city has increased 100,000, 

Tar Swiss Government has ratified the 
additional article of the Postal Convention with the 
United States regarding the money-order system. 


Tue fourth annual meeting of the American 
Philological Association will be held in Providence, 
hk. L, commencing on Tuesday, July 23d, at 3 P.M. 


Tue east wing of King Charles’s Quarter in 
| Greenwich Hospital (England) is being dismantled, 
| and will be converted into a royal college ior navai 
cadets, 

M. Govnop will make his debit as a singer 
at his own benefit concert at the Royal Albert Hall, 
London, and will give his setting of Byron’s ‘‘ Maid 
of Athens.” 


GENERAL Dvurovur, former Commander-in- 
Chief of the Swiss Army, now 85 years old, and living 
in retirement at Geneva, recently received a call from 
General Sherman. 


Tue band of the British Grenadier Guards 
gave a farewell concert at the Academy of Music, 
New York, on the 6th inst., and sailed for London on 
the following day. 


Ox Monday, the 17th of June, was cele- 
brated the marriage of M. Victorien Sardou with 
Mile. Soulier, daughter of the Conservateur of the 
Museum of Versailles. 


Tue Emperor of Austria contributes 9,000 
florins for the Schiller monument in Vienna, and 
5,000 florins for the monument that is to be erected in 
the same city to Poetry. 


Tue friends of Gil Ward and Ellis Ward, 
the Cornwall oarsmen, have challenged John McKeel 
to row Gil a match for $250 a side, and Ellis another 
match for $1,000 a side. 


Wut in Paris, the Prince of Wales called 
on Mrs. Johnson, formerly Miss Harriet Lane, who 
did the honors of the White House when Buchanan, 
her uncle, was President. 


An Austrian journal says the coming visit 
of the Emperor of Austria to Berlin will be greeted 
with profound satisfaction, and as a fresh guarantee 
for the peace of the world. 








Tue Japanese Government has engaged 
Henry M. Smith, a graduate of the school of mines 


| of Columbia College, New York, to open a coal mine 


and erect a blast furnace in Japan. 


A MEMORIAL is signed in London for present- 
ation to the Home Secretary, praying that the 
petition of Wm. Roupell, the ex-M.?. and forger, 
seeking his discharge, may be granted. 


Tue balloon Colossus, used by Sergeant 
Schaeffer, of the Signal Service Department, for the 
purpose of making aerial Observations, was destroyed 
at Boston during the severe thunderstorm on ihe 4*h. 


T'ue Earl of Carnarvon presided at the first 
session of the International Prison Reform Congress, 
which met in London recently. Representatives 
were present from every civilized country in the 
world, 

A fine portrait of the late Benjamin Brown, 
of Vassalborough, who, in connection with the late 
Ruel Williams, of Augusta, was the original patron 
of the Maine Insane Asyluin, has been placed by the 
= of that of Mr. Williams in the parior of the iusti- 
tution. 
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APOSTROPHE 
ELL hast thou spoken, maid of the laughing eye, 
Wree is a wealth which Nature's self bestows, 
A joyous spirit and a heart that glows 
With generous feeling. Gold cannot buy 
Thy sweet contentment nor thy gentle mirth ; 
Nor all the flattering train that crowds to pour 
Its worthless incense at a golden shrine, 
Van add new value to thy wealth of worth, 
Nor round thy brow a fairer chaplet twine, 
Nor win for thee one grace or beauty more. 
Yet, thus endowed from Nature's richest store, 
Vl ne’er forget (deem not my crime too rank !) 
That thou hast, Eloise, the ‘“‘one thing more,” 
So very needful here—ten thousand in the bank! 








HARD LUCK. 
BY 
C. SHACKELFORD. 


CHAPTER VII.—A LOOKOUT FOR MYSELF. 


HEN I opened my eyes again I was lying 
with smarting back and sides, on the | 


bed in my own little closet of a room, 
with Annie at my side. 

* Poor little boy !” she soliloquized, bending 
over and kissing me. 

With a wail of childish grief, I put my arms 
around her neck. It seemed as if I had no 
truer friend in the world than this good gir! ; 
but I believe I felt worse for having her 
sympathy. 

“There, there! Be the brave 
that you always are!” she urged, 
moving my arms from her neck. 

“Oh, Annie! To be whipped in that way 
for nothing!” I moaned. 
be a man, I'll kill Captain Fimkin,” I declared, 
in a steady voice, making an effort to sit up in 
bed, regardless of pain. 

‘** You'd better wait a while, Ralph. If it 
hadn’t been for me and Mr. Chadberry he’d 
have killed you, certain. I opened the door 
and saw him whipping you, and so ran right 
down-stairs and out upon the street, and plump 
in frout of Mr. Chadberry, going to his dinner. 

‘“¢They're killing the boy,” I said. 

“¢Ah! they are, are they? Ill see about 
that!’ and he marched right in after me, up 
the stairs and into the room. Oh, it was de- 
lightful to see how he whacked that captain! 
And he said to him, and to Mrs. Blegg: ‘The 
law will take you in hand for this, 
my name is Chadberry. Ann’‘e, you take care 
of the poor little fellow! Then he went out 


litle man 
gently re- 


of that room and down those stairs, as pompous | 


as you please—bless his good, fat body !” 

Right here I heard the sound of music. 

** What's that, Annie ?” I asked. 

‘Nothing but the circus. You were going | 
to-day, you know,” she said. 

“Tl not go now, I reckon,” I said, de- 
jectedly, and with a morsel of a groan, as I 
again tried to raise myself in bed, the better to 
hear the music. 

The good girl lifted me up and pushed the 
bed near the window. The music, softened by 
the distance, came sweetly to my ears, along 
with the songs of the birds, on that sweet June 
afternoon. I certainly would not have known 
from personal observation what constituted a 
circus ; but from the boys who were my play- 
mates I heard such fine descriptions of such 
wonderful and beautiful horses and their riders, 
that I grew very restless as the time approached 
for the great show. Annie had promised to go 
with me, though, boy-like, I would rather have 
gone alone, that I might have shown my inde- 
pendence. Alas! I was dependent for the 
entrance-fee upon another, who, however, was 
as anxious to take me as I was to go. I’m 
afraid that under the prospective deprivation a 
tear or two got up into my eyes. 


“Ralph mustn’t feel badly,” said Annie, 


soothingly. ‘‘The show will be here again, 
perhaps, and we'll zo then, Madame Blegg 
permitting.” 


** Annie, Annie!” shouted that late-mentioned 
female, from the stairway. ‘ Leave that little 
wretch alone, and go about your work !” 

At this command Annie twisted her face into 
an expression of intense dislike, kissed me 
again, called me “a nice little boy,” and went 
her way. Left alone, I began to brvuod over 
the punishment and disgrace inflicted upon me 
at noon. The more I meditated, the more bit- 
ter became my hatred against my persecutors, 
and especially against the captain. Little by 
little came out a spirit of vindictiveness, sur- 
prising in one so young; yet excusable, per- 
haps, in view of the brutality which had 
darkened my life in this family. If Jacob 
Penn or Mr. Blegg had been there, I shoula 
have had a protector. But I had only Annie 
Gamage, a servant, to take my part, and Mr. 
Chadberry to help, when appealed to, against 
such outrages as that already recorded. All 
my meditations led to one concluding purpose 
—revenge against the captain. Ishould never 
rest easy uotil our account was balanced. In 
the future there seemed no safety for me from 
his persecutions so long as we both remained 
alive. 

Long since the sweet strains of the circus- 
band had ceased, and the sun was sinking back 
of the trees in the grove, as I lay, with my 
fevered mind and body, dwelling upon these 
wrongs, and feeling desolate and disappointed 
—greatly disappointed—as only a boy can feel 
who has missed his first chance at a circus. 
Suddenly, like a flash of light into a dark 
room, came into my brain a plan for vengeance. 

One of Captain Fimkin’s tricks of vagabond- 
age was a stealthy walk every pleasant even- 
ing up one bank of the mill-race, crossing by a 
plank just below the gate, then back again on 
the river-bank, This route he traversed ata 
very rapid pace, always as if he had something 
on his mind that he expected to walk off. I 
remembered how I had seen him on one misty 
afternoon, when I was wading in the river, 

Pn ge for crabs under the rocks. He rat- 


tled past me, coming out of the mist and 


“If ever I grow to 


as sure as | 














| shooting into it like a solid shadow, going much j 


faster than I could run. 

Whatever I was to do must be done quickly, 
to be successful. I was sore and weary with 
my lashings, and my suppressed feelings had 
weakened me exceedingly. Still, I roiled and 
stretched and twisted my poor body, though 
every effort at first gave me exceeding agony. 
When I was able to stand upright, I put on my 
best clothes—made, by-the-way, out of an old 
suit of Mr. Blegg’s. Remembering that I had 

| seen a piece of strong cord in a box of odds 
and ends in a closet off the hall, I crept there, 
and found—not the cord I wanted, but the bit 
of rope with which the captain had dosed me, 
man-of-war-fashion, only a few hours before. 

With a feeling of delight that I might be 
able to use the same weapon in my revenge, I 

seized upon and carried it, undiscovered, to 
my room. Then, as the dusk had fairly come, 
I crept stealthily to a back window, opened it, 
dropped softly upon the woodshed, slid down 
a tree close to it, and so to the ground at last, 
all without discovery, but with many a sharp 
throb of pain that pierced me like a thorn. 
way was now open and easy; and during my 
| journey I did not see a single person. Reach- 
| ing the plank used for crossing the race, I went 
out to the middle, and tied my cord loosely but 
strongly around it, and raised it, by an upright | 
bit of wood, about three inches above the 
upper surface. Then I hid myself in an adja- 
cent clump of bushes, to await results, 
| Perhaps fifteen long, dreary minutes passed. 
I thus had ample time to calmly consider what 
| deed I was undertaking, to partially repent, 
and form a half resolve not to carry out my 
| purpose by removing the cord, when suddenly 
a form I at once recognized as the captain’s 
shot by my place of concealment, turned at the 
| plank, crossed balf way. caught one foot in my 
| trap, and fell sprawling into the swif: race. 








I waited for nothing more, but broke from 
my cover, and ran, as fleetiy as my bruised 
| body would let me, to the bridge above, crossed 
it, and came back to town at an easy pace, re- 
joicing in my heart at the wetting which I had 
been able to give my enemy, firmly resolved 
| that I would not go back to Mrs. Blegg’s, yet 
undecided where I could go; bDalting often to 
consider the matter, then going on again in 
the same condition of uncertainty. At last, 
| seeing @ number of lights ahead, I went 1n that 
direc-ion. and very soon found myseif amid a 
collection of tents that I at once concluded be- 
longed to the circus. Among these I wan- 
| dered, the hour being too early for the ex- 
hibition. 

* Here, boy!” cried out a man near the 
| largest tent. ‘‘I say, boy, come here and hold 
| this lantern !” which I did with such alacrity 
| that he otherwise employed me for several 

minutes. 

** How would you like to belong to a circus ?” 
| he inquired, after I had ran hither and thither 
on his errands. 

‘ First-rate ! I wish I could,” I eagerly re- 
plied ; ‘*ain’t I too small ?” 

“Tt’s an awful hard life,” he continued; 
“but what can you do ?” 

“Tll try anything I’m bid,” I answered, 
modestly. 

“Well, that’s good; but what would your 
fatner and mother say to it ?” 

*“*T haven’t any.” 

“Ab! you’re an orphan !” he declared. 

I nodded. 

“Can you stand on your head?” he de- 
manded. 

“Yea. sir.” 

And instantly my head was where my heels | 
ought o have been. 

“Good! Want to go in to-night ” 

“That I do.” 

“All right! 





You wait in the tent after the 


mind to go with us, I say, Tingle,” calling to a 
man a little distance away, ‘* pass this boy in!” 

Never had I conceived of such a gorgeous 
spectacle as was presented that night to my 
greedy eyes. The vision has never faded, nor 


know how unreal. and shabby. and mournful in 
every respect, was the reality. 

The hour being yet early, I secured a seat as 
far away from the entrance az possible, and 
where the light was dimmes’, if it was dimmer 
in one place more than another, fearing to be 
seen by any of the Blegg family or their friends, 
should they come to the circus. Besides, } had 
a@ presentiment that my revenge on the captain 
was likely to be more serious than I haa an- 
ticipated. In truth, when I began to consider 
the matter—being almost alone in -hat grear 
pavilion, and consequently resorting to medita- 
tion in lieu of more active employment—lI re- 
called the fact that, other than the sound of the 
splash in the water, the captain had made no 
noise, not even the shouting which would 
naturally follow had he escaped from ‘he race 
and seen my figure flying swiftly along the 
banks. The bare thought that I might actually 
have taken his life. though contemplated in my 
angry moods as being a thing desirable, gave 
me such a fit of successive chilis, that I caught 
myself absently blowing the ends of my finger- 
tips to warm them. When the people began to 
pour in, laughing and talking, I watched chem 
stealthily, with my hands to my face to hide it, 
feeling a strange, homesick feeliog, such as 
one often experiences in a crowd, even long- 
ing for a sigit of the cheerful face of Annie 
Gamage. The events of the day and the eve- 
ning were tast involving me in a perplexing 
maze of thought, when some one took me by 
the arm, saying : 

‘* Move a little, boy !” and shoving me aside as 
if I were a feather. They were two stout, 
rough-looking men, cracking peanuts and the 
English language all at once. 

** How'd ye come ” asked one of them, after 
they were fairly seated. 

“Come ?” inquired the other, in answer— 
“come ?—Why, I walked. Did you see that 
‘ere body ” 

** Body ?—what body ?” 





My | 


performance i+ over, if you are then still of a) 


lost its power to charm, even though I now | 


” 


** The one we scooped out the race. 

** We ?” exclaimed the other, sarcastically. 

**Me and some other fellows.” 

‘*No, I didn’t see it. Cat or dog?” 

I was on the alert at once, fearful yet curious 
to knew whose body had been found. As the 
man did not immediately reply, I turned to 
look at bim. They were staring at each other. 

* See here, 
you know how I ain’t a-deceivin’ nor a-selling 
of you. ’Twas a man’s body, and I found it. 


Maxwell—don’t be a fool; ’cos | 


Ye see, I walked down from home along the | 
river-bank, and, as I got nigh the mills, I saw | 


suthin’ white a-floatin’ in the race, an’ got a big 
stick an’ kind o’ pulled the thing to me, untill got 
| it to the bank, and saw it was a corpse. 
I jerked it out, and ran down to tell somebody.” 
‘Who was it sir, please?” It was 1 who 
asked that question, utterly forgetting, in my 
| absorbing anxiety, that their talk was not for 
| my ears. The man regarded me quite steadily 
for some seconds, then said, ‘‘ It’s none of your 
business,” with a savageness of speech that I 
was quite unprepared for. 


‘Well, who was it?—and was he dead?” 
| said the other, in a low voice, as if not for me 
to hear. 


** Well, [heerd say that twas a Captain some- 
body or other. I don’t know ‘bout his bein’ 
dead. I didn’t go back.” 

“ Afraid !” sneered the other. 
| “Maybe! I know I shan’t walk that way 
again very soon, s’posin’ he’s dead. Every- 
| body ‘ll be a-suicidin’ now, and ghosts ‘ll be 
thicker than the blackberry-bushes ‘long these 
banks.” 

At this point the band’s brass throats over- 
flowed with music, and in five minutes I had 
forgotten Captain Fimkin, Mrs. Blegg, and the 
whole world outside that charmed circle, 
around which gayly pranced the handsome, 
knowing horses, bearing their bespangled riders 
in motley procession, and carrying with them 
my most profound admiration. No fairy story 
told me by Annie Gamage, or good Mr. Penn, 
could approach in thrilling interest this entic- 
ing parade. And when the clown made his 
appearance in all his funniness, I almost 
laughed myself off my seat. Think of Captain 
Fimkin, then? No! Nothing entered my 
mind not connected with the splendid scene 
before me; and when the great crowd broke 
into applause over some daring feat, I ex- 
hausted my strength in contributing my share 
of noise. 

With a dark cloud hanging low down over 
my life, I never was so happy in my boyish 
way as then and there. The lights, the 
spangles, the exhilarating shouts and the soul- 
stirring music combined to drag me into the 
net which caught and held me fast. I bubbled 
over with delight. I envied each and every 
one of the performers his share in that 
arena of sawdust; and when Signor Tatilli 
came out with his two little boys, not half so 
tall as myself, and flung them hitber and 
thither, I was spellbound. When the last of 
the glittering actors had disappeared, and the 
audience began to move noisily out into the 
starlit night, I was left alone in the great tent, 
with only Tingle and his lights to prove I had 
not dreamed a bright and beautiful dream. 

‘What do you want, boy ?”” Tingle demanded 
as he came up to me, leaning forlornly against 
a tent-pole; *‘this is no place for you now. 
Go home !” and he took me by the arm and 
began to push me, quite gently, however, 
toward the entrance. 

“*T want to see the man who told you to let 
me in,” I said, determined not to be shut out, 
| if I could help it, from the little heaven into 
which I had strayed. 

‘“*Here, Tingle! Bring the boy here!” sung 
out, at the very instant, a voice at the door of 
the dressing-room. It was the man ot whom I 
was in search. 

“Gad! I'd forgotten you till now. Jenkins, 
here's the little cuss I spoke to you about early 
in the evening!” and with that he transferred 
me to @ tall, severe-looking man, whose voice 
had a strong resemblance to that of the jovial 
clown of the evening, but whose face wore so 
siern a look, and was so full of wrinkles, that 
one would never think 1t could ripple with a 
smile, or that his close, thin lips wou'd ever 
part for the utterance of humorous speeches. 








for two or three minutes—so long a time, in 
fact, that I thought he was blind or bad forgot- 
ten me, when he broke out with : 

* Well ! what do you want, anyhow 2?” 

“TY want to velong to this circus,” I boldly 
avowed. 

**Humph ! 
ride ?” 

* No. sir ; but I can learn,” I said. 

‘-We’re not running a school, or keeping a 
charity institution. You're a nice-looking little 
fellow, though. Tingle, can you do anything 
with him ?” 

It was now Mr. Tingle’s turn to stare at me. 
Then he experimented with me; he made me 
| run, jump, swing my arms, lie down and get 
up again as quickly as possible. and do various 
other odd, but easy, tricks. 


What’ can you do? Can you 





| as if 1 were of no further consequence. 


Mr. Jenkins regarded me with steady looks | 


Then | 





“I can use him,” he declared, turning away | 


“You can go with us, and stay as long as | 


| you behave yourself. But, mind you, the first 
year you'll try to do everything, and receive 
| no other pay than your board and clothes. Is 
it a bargain ?”” asked the man Jenkins. 
“Yes, sir.” I said, joyfully. 
“Very good! Smith, make a note in your 
| books that What’s your name, boy ”” 
“ Ralph Goldant, sir.” 
*“Make a note that Ralph Goldant, to be | 
known as ‘Master Ralph’—speil it always 
| R-a-l-t, because it looks better—is taken on the 
terms I have mentioned. Now, look sharp, boy, 
or youll get more lickings than you'll know | 
| what to do with! 
cub !” 
With these words, sharply spoken, Mr. Jen- 
kins stalked away. 





| that they pervaded everything. 








** Stay around here till I come for you!” said 
Tingle ; and then he, too, disappeared. 

A little later there was nothing above me 
save the star-studded skies. The tents were 
down, and being folded and packed. Lanterns 
seemed to be moving about of their own ac- 
cord, and the growling voices of the men as 
they labored, the snorting of horses, and the 
slamming of boards and poles slung into the 
wagons, were the only sounds that shattered 
the silence of night, save the grinding of the 
mills and the booming of the water falling 
over the dam. The excitement was over, and 
a reaction in my feelings had already begun. 
Even the distant house of Mrs, Blegg seemed 
pleasant, until I thought of Captain Fimkin, 
with his free hand at whipping, and his scourg- 
ing coarseness in talking. Still, I had almost 
decided to bear that again, when Tingle floated 
around, caught me by the arm, and led or 
dragged me to a wagon. 

“Get in there and sleep !” said he. ‘Do as 
much as you can of it, for we start in an hour.” 
With a swing from his arm I reached the spot, 
where two or three persons were already 
asleep. Selecting the softest. coziest place, I 
lay down, and in no time had forgotten the 
tragic events of the day in a sleep as unbroken 
and sound as any that ever fell to the lot of 
healthy youth. In that sleep the jaded horses 
of the circus drew me away from Chester, the 
town where five years before I had been left, 
like a foundling, unknown, uncared for and 
uncalied for, and from which I parted without 
friends or regret, but with memories of cruel 
treatment that a thousand years of happiness 
would never weaken. If the crime of murder 
was against me, my sleep was unbroken. If 
Mrs. Blegg stormed and Annie Gamage cried 
because of my absence, I remained unaffected. 
The road to a new life was opened, and I was 
beginning to travel it with my eyes shut. 

(Zo be continued.) 








MRS. DOBB’S YOUNGEST. 


A TALE oF Horror! 


RS. THEOPHILUS DOBB’S remark was 
not complimentary, and I am quite 
aware that, under ordinary circum- 

stances, any man of spirit would have resented 
it. To paraphrase, slightly, the observation of 
that blessed martyr ‘** Mariana in the Moated 
Grange,” 
I only said, “I am aweary, aweary,” 
*You’re a downright fool !’’ she said. 


I have strong conviction that, if I had 
taken the trouble, J could have disproved this 
rather sweeping assertion—though, certainly, 
subsequent events seemed to corroborate 
her opinion—but I did not even attempt to 
contradict it. The fact was, that I had an 
object in keeping in Mrs. D.’s good graces. I 
was paying attention to Miss Jenny Bird, and 
Theo. Dobb and his wife were that young lady’s 
guardians. In short, I had about made up my 
mind to request Miss Jenny to become Mrs, 
Smith-Preston. 

By-the-way, my name is Smith-Preston, 
legally. The latter half was cogferred on me 
by a formal act of our highly honorable legis- 
lature, my uncle Preston having devised me 
his property on condition that I assumed his 
patronymic. But the great majority of my 
male friends—though perfectly acquainted 
with this important fact—persistently ignore 
it. It is by no means pleasant, when one 
wishes to make a striking impression, and has 
just been introduced to desirable acquaintance 
by the rather aristocratic title of Preston, to 
have some blundering booby rush up, with as 
much clatter as a runaway mule would make, 
and shout out at the top of his strident voice: 

‘Hullo, Smith, my boy! how’s old Smith ” 
—the last question referring to my paternal 
progenitor, who, I cannot deny, is * old Smith” 
still. 

And that brings me back to my original sub- 
ject. It was for making a perfectly natural 
observation of the same tenor as the above, 
that Mrs. Theophilus Dobb pronounced me a 
downright fool. As I have already stated, I 
did not even contradict, much less resent, her 
unkind remark. I was paying attention to her 
pretty ward, Miss Jenny Bird. 

But, after all, I should have prospered quite 
as well if I had shown a proper spirit on that 
particular occasion. Moses was, undoubtedly, 
a very celebrated man, and he was meek ; but 
meekness, as a general rule, is not becoming to 
aman. My meekness, in my intercourse with 
Mrs. D., did not procure me any favor ; far less 
did it aid me to attain my heart’s desire. I 
suppose I may as weil tell the whole story 
just as it happened. After you have heard it, 
I fear you wiil say that Mrs. Theophilus Dobb 
was more than half right. Perhaps she was— 
for I feel very meek on the threshold of my 
confession—but still I contend she had no 
earthly right to tell me so in the presence of 
Miss Jenny Bird. 

Do you know what an enfant terrible is, fair 


reader? If not, you had better study French 
and find out. J found out without studying 
French. Mrs. Dobb’s youngest taught me in 


one lesson. Mrs. Theo. Dobbs was & matron of 
many years’ standing, and of her children, the 
name was Legion. How many she had exactly, 
I never knew; but I do know that, by some 
stupendous miracle, they were all young, and 
Lovers would 
have had a better chance for a tét:-a-téle in the 
midst of an excited Irish political meeting 


|} than in any corner of the Dobb mansion. It 


was, doubtless, owing to the fact that the Legion 
always had its own sweet will, and was always 
precisely where it was not wanted, that, up to 
the time of which lam about to write, I haa 
never found an opportunity to ask Miss Jenny 


Tingle, take care ‘of the Bird the direct question whether she would 


allow me to transform her from a Bird into a 
bride. And to the rear-guard of the Legion— 


| Mrs. Dobb’s youngest—I owe the bitter recol- 
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lection that I never did put that important 
question to that young lady. 

Mrs. Dobb's youngest was what is facetiously 
called a playful child. 
variably imprecated the direst anathemas upon 
this interesting infant in the silence of their in- 
ner hearts, and openly lauded him to the skies as 
**so full of spirits.” 
done about Theophilus Dobb, junior, than 
Machiavel ever dreamed of perpetrating ; for, 
as usual in such cases, her youngest was the 


More diplomatic lying was | 


commanders have done—of retreating from 


| my vicinity, and their shrill voices having died 


Mrs. Dobb’s friends in- | 


mother’s favorite, and if any one desired to | 


retain Mrs. Dobb’s good will, they incontinently 
praised the child, even when suffering excru- 
ciating agonies of mind or body, the result 
of one of its “playful” tricks. Chubby, 
dirty, odorous of bread and butter, about 
seven years old and remarkably precocious, 


Theo. Dobb, junior, was the incarnation of ma- | 


licious mischief—and thereby hangs my tale. 

On the occasion referred to, I, however, felt 
sure that I should have an opportunity to put 
the decisive question, bravely resolving that I 
would at once embrace it—and Miss Jenny, 
provided her answer was favorable. How well 
I remember my dress and general appearance 
on that eventful day! I am decidedly tall and 
rather spare of person—my detraciors even 
say that 1am lank and that my long legs re- 
semble pipe-stems. That this is pure slander 
I need scarcely observe, but I need not stop to 
refute it now. Suffice it to say that my figure 
is elegant and distingué, and that on that day 
I was got up, in an appropriate custume, re- 
yzardless of expense. 

It was a water-party. A friend of mine had 
built a steamboat and invited me to bring my 
friends and have a jolly time on the trial-trip 
of the vessel. As it was a nautical occasion 
and in the midst of Summer, I wore garments 
suited to the season and the situation. My 
nether man was clad in nankeen inexpressibles, 
tight at the hips and remarkably flowing about 
the ankles. A gorgeously embroidered blue 
shirt, with a wide collar @ /a matelot, clothed my 
stalwart chest, and over this I donned an ab- 
breviated jacket of nankeen, without a particle 
of tail, and of the style technically known as 
‘“‘round.” A sailor-hat of straw with a broad 
blue ribbon, its long ends floating gracefully 
down behind, completed my costume, and I 
defy the most malignant critic to pronounce it 
inappropriate or unbecoming. 

I felt it was becoming, for it set off my pe- 
culiar style of manly beauty to a charm, and 
{ should have had no alloy whatever in my cup 
of happiness, if Briggs—Toady Briggs, as his 
best friends call him—had not been of the 
party. A pushing, arrogant, disagreeable fel- 
low is that Briggs. I never liked him, but he 
would persist in thrusting himself upon me, 
and he intruded in just the same way upon 
Miss Bird. If I had but told him what she 
often said about him——— 

Well, that’s neither here nor there. I never 
did tell him, and here he was, this beautiful, 
bright, sunshiny morning—dressed as if he was 
going to a ball, and really looking very well, for 
him—obscuring my sunshine and clouding my 
enjoyment by persistently sticking, in his usual 
obtrusive, self-sufficient way, as close as a 
limpet to a rock, to Miss Jenny’s side. He 
would carry her parasol, and follow her around 
the deck with a camp-stool, and fan her with a 
palm-leaf, and adjust her lorgnette—talking 
and endeavoring to be witty all the time, in 
such @ ridiculous way, that the dear girl was 
absoiutely obliged to choke herself with her 
moucheir to prevent herself from laughing in 
his very face—so that, positively, I was unable 
to get a single confidential word with her until 
the boat was quite out at sea, and, having been 
bilious for more than a week, I began to feel 
rather qualmish. 

I told him, a dozen times, that he was mak- 
ing a fool of himself, and that she was quite 
disgusted with the nonsense he was uttering, 
not to say anything of his officiousness ; but he 
had too good an opinion of himself and his 
wit to heed my kindly warning, and very im- 
pertinently told me to go to—well, to go to the 
court of his Satanic majesty and agitate myself. 
He said, “shake myself,” but I wish to soften 
the vulgarity of his remark. as much as possi- 
ble, when repeating it to ears polite. I did not 
go to the place he mentioned, but I was sufli- 
ciently agitated, both by his insolence and the 
motion of the vessel, to feel the necessity of a 
few moments’ repose. Accordingly, I retired 
from the contest with my usual grace—leaving 
him burdened with the camp-stool, the lorg- 
nette, the fan, the parasol and the reproaches 
of his conscience, not to mention Miss Jenny 
herself—and sought a secluded spot where I 
might recline at my ease and meditate upon 
the speech I meant to make to the young lady, 
which I now determined to utter as we re- 
turned into the harbor. 

I found a cool, quiet spot on the top of a 
long box, under the awning on the forward 
deck, and my billiousness having been some- 
what relieved by a smali fasse of cognac, which 
the steward kindly brought me, | stretched 
inyself at length upon the box, and turning 
my back to the merry-makers ait, plunged 
into a delightful reverie. The attitude, 

he breeze, the measured clank of the 





machinery, and the brandy, all invited me | 


to repose, and nothing could have added to 
my content—if Briggs and Legion had been 
leit behind. But unfortunately Briggs was 
there, usurping wy post at Miss Jenny’s side, 


and Legion was there, kicking up an infernal | 


racket all about the deck. And, worst o¢ all, 
Mrs. Dobb’s youngest was there, commanding 


the legion with all the fuss and vociferation of 


a first class general of the modern school, and 
making more noise in one minute than a bat- 
tery of six pounders, worked by veteran artil- 
lerists, could possibly make in an hour, 

An energetic objurgation, uttered in my 


most peremptory tones, scattered this horde of | by what means / reached my domicile, I have | 


ligut infant-ry, and even created a panic iu the 


away in the distance, I gradually fell into @ 
peaceful slumber. 

I cannot say how long I slept, but it must 
have been some hours, for when I awoke I 
found that the vessel had begun to retrace her 
course, and was already some distance within 
the mouth of the harbor. This fact dawned 
upon me gradually as I stared about me, while 
slowly collecting my thoughts and coming to a 
realizing sense of where I was. When I was 
quite awake I began to be surprised at the un- 
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usual silence that reigned around me, and an- | 


other fact suddenly and disagreeably presented 
itself. The 
into the cabin to partake of the generous feast 
provided for us by our host, and had coolly left 
ine sleeping, forgetting me as if I had been of 
no account whatever. 

Breathing dire vows of vengeance, I scram- 
bled off the box in haste, and without pausing 
to examine the state of my toilet, rushed off 
toward the companionway. But if I was en- 
raged at thus being neglected, ere I reached the 
staircase all my wrath had vanished—for, sit- 
ting pensively alone upon the quarter-deck, I 
beheld che object of my heart’s adoration, Miss 
Jenny Bird. All thought of feasting vanished 
rom my mind. Here was the feast of reason 
and the flow of soul—in short, here was my 
opportunity of putting the all-important ques- 
tion which was to decide my future fate. I 
did not hesitate; not a being was near save 
ourselves ; no such felicitous occasion might 
present itself again in years, Without pre- 
meditation or preparation I rushed frantically 
forward, and before she could have gathered 
an idea of my desperate purpose, I had thrown 
myself at her feet ! 

Wha: meant that crimson blush which, in a 
moment, dyed her neck and cheek and brow as 
with a flood of color? Did she anticipate my 
design, and while preparing herself to requite 
my fervent adoration, shield herself behind 
that vivid signal of maidenly modesty, as 
if erecting a rampart to check my too passion- 
ate ardor? Perhaps. Nevertheless, there was 
evidently an even stronger emotion agitating 
her inmost soul. I could not but perceive that 
something beyond mere modesty and surprise 
moved her. A strange convulsion shook her 
fair form from head to foot ; her eyes seemed 
starting from their dilated orbits; the blush 
deepened upon her angelic face until it really 
seemed more like an apoplectic congestion ; 
and while, with both hands, she appeared to be 
siuffing her lace mouchoir into her half-opened 
mouth, a singular, rattling noise in her throat 
filled we with the dreadful alarm that she was 
choking. 

As I was starting to my feet, frightened half 
to death at these symptoms of what seemed to 
be an approaching fit, the sound of voices and 
footsteps on the stairs behind me indicated the 
return of the guests from the banquet. They 
were led by Briggs—who had only left Miss 
Jenny for a moment while nd went to fetch her 
forgotten parasol—and by tile time I had at- 
tained an erect posture, they trooped upon the 
deck. Imagine my astonishment when I beheld 
each one of them, Briggs foremost, start back in 
alarm, stare at me wildly, and then double 
themselves up, like two-foot rules, in perfect 
paroxysms of laughter. I turned slowly around, 
gazing at each one in turn ip profound dismay, 
and at my movement the storm of mirth re- 
doubled; while, to crown my mortification &nd 
distress, it became plain to me that it was not 
a fit, but a severe struggle to repress her own 
mirth, which had caused Miss Jenny’s convul- 
sive action. 

The laughter continued, peal upon peal, du- 
ring the space of three or four minutes. It 
was clear, I thought, that they were laughing 
at the joke of having caused me to lose my 
dinner, and my rage, rising higher and higher 
every moment, was at the point of exploding 
in some act of violence, of which, undoubt- 
edly, Briggs would have felt the weight. But 
at this crisis that disgusting individual, per- 
haps seeing the imminence of my fury, seized 
me by the arm, and with some difficulty, on 
account of his continued mirth, drew me into 
the entrance of the companionway. The in- 
terior of this structure was lined with splendid 
mirrors, and as soon as I was within it, I could 
behold my full-length figure clearly reflected 
in the shining glass. 

Horror on horror’s head accumulate! What 
was it that I did behold in those fatal mirrors ? 
My own graceful person transformed into the 
striking semblance of a gigantic Shanghai 
rooster! Was I dreaming? Was I under the 
influence of some diabolical, magical spell? 
Ha! the infernal truth rushes on me with the 
force of an avalanche. I am the victim—yes, 
there can be no doubt about it—the victim of 
circumstances and the malevolence of that 
dwarf fiend in human form—Mrs. Dobb’s 
youngest ! 

Why dwell on that agonizing experience? 
Let me end my tale—as he did—by the shortest 
possibie process. Finding me peacefully sleep- 
ing. defenseless and at his mercy, the little 
wretch had stolen a feather pillow from the 
cabin, and with the aid of a convenient tar- 
bucket on deck, plastered my posteriors with 
layer upon layer of feathers. until they formed 
a huge appendage that protruded more than 
two feet benind me, and tung down in waving 
folds precisely like the tail of a half-starved 
ostrich. Not content with that, he had orna- 
mented my bald head with a central row of tar 
and feathers, in imitation of a cock’s-comb, 
and when you recollect that I am tall and 
spare, and how I was dressed, perhaps you can 
form some idea of the picture I presented, 

If you can’t, ’'m not going to help you, you 
may be sure. 

When that steamboat reached her dock, or 


never known unto this day. But this I do 
know, that the day before yesterday I received an 


whole company had gone down | 


Sor July. 
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with that odious Briggs. The best wish I can 
give them is that they may be compelled to 
pass their honeymoon in the society of Mrs. 
Dobb’s youngest. 


ORIGIN OF “CADET GRAY.” 
[’ the course of a conversation with the late 


General Scott, in the library of the Military 
Academy at West Point, in the Summer of 


1862, the veteran gave to the writer the follow- | 


ing account of the origin of ** cadet gray,” as 
the cloth worn by the cadets is called: While 
stationed at Buffalo in the Summer of 1814, 
General Scott wrote to the Quartermaster for a 
supply of new clothing for the regulars. Word 
soon came back that blue cloth, such as was in 


the army, could not be obtained, owing to the 


stringency of the blockade and the embargo, 
and the lack of manufactures in the country, 
but that there was a sufficient quantity of gray 
cloth (now known as “ cadet gray” in Phila- 
delphia. Scott ordered {t to be made up for 
his soldiers, and in these new gray suits they 
marched down the Niagara River, on the 
Canada side, in the direction of Chippewa. It 
was just before the battle known by that name, 
which occurred early in July. General Riall, 
the British commander, looked upon them with 
contempt when preparing for battle on the 
morning of the 5th, for the Marquis of Tweed- 
dale, who, with the British advance, had skir- 
mished with them all the day before, had re- 
ported that they were only * Buffalo militia,” 
and accounted for their fighting so well and 
driving him to his intrenchments north of the 
Chippewa River by the fact that it was the an- 
niversary of American Independence that 
stimulated them. On account of the victory 
won at Chippewa on that day, chiefly by these 
soldiers in gray, and in honor of Scott and his 
troops, that style of cloth was adopted at the 
Military Academy at West Point as the uniform 
of the cadets. — Benson J. Lossing, in Scribner's 








POPULAR FALLACIES. 


WO hundred years ago, that quaint old writer, 

Sir Thomas browne, filled two large volumes 

with an account of what he conceived to be 

‘* Vulgar Errors’’—Pseudodoxia Epidemica”’ 
—and although modern science has done much to 
diffuse sound knowledge in regard to the pheno- 
mena around us, yet pegens fallacies have not, 
as yet, quite disappeared. Even our text-books 
of popular science, and many of our so-called 
scientific papers, continue to propagate and per- 
petuate mistakes which may well be classed with 
the ‘vulgar errors’? of Dr. Browne. Thus, no- 
thing is more common than to hear of the tubular 
character of hair; indeed, almost every one that 
we meet will, if asked, tell us that the hairs of our 
heads are very fine tubes. And yet every hair is 
a good solid cylinder—a fact which has been pub- 
lished hundreds of times, but which seems to have 
no eflect upon the popular belief. It is true that 
a hair, when examined under the microscope, 
looks something like a tube; but then so does 
a solid metallic wire—a fine needle, for example. 
That which gives rise tothe tubular appearance is 
simply the bright line which is always seen on 
every cylinder—a stove-pipe, for example, or 
even a common black-lead pencil. When we take 
the hair, however, and having cut a slice off of 
the end, examine this slice, we find that it is nota 
ring, as it would be if cut from the end of a tube, 
but a solid disk. 

Another singular idea, which has gained very 
— pols is, that the moons of Jupiter can 

e seen in a looking-glass; and if, some bright 
night, we try the experiment, we shall actually 
see Jupiter in the looking-glass, accompanied by 
a very faint star, which constantly maintains the 
same distance from the planet. Further examina- 
tion will show us that every bright star presents 
the same appearance ; and, if we reflect a little 
upon the phenomenon, we shall see that the so- 
called moon is only the faint image of the star or 
planet reflected from the surface of the glass, 
while the bright image reflected from the surface 
of the mercury is what we call the star itself. A 
lamp or candle held before a thick mirror will 
present precisely the same ears Simple 
though the explanation be, however, there are 
tew errors that have taken a deeper hold on the 
minds of the pseudo-scientific than this. 

Amongst popular fallacies, a prominent place 
must be given to those which arise from the 
actual deception of the senses; for neither our 
eyesight nor our sense of touch is to be absolutely 
depended upon. Thus, the beautiful phenomenon 
known as ‘“‘the sun drawing water” is caused 
simply by the rays of the sun piercing a rift in the 
clouds, and rendered more intense by the prevail- 
ing gloom. Few people would believe that actual 
measurement of the sun and moon, when near the 
horizon at rising or setting, would fail to show 
that they are then much larger than at otler times ; 
and yet, allowing for the difference caused by re- 
fraction, and which is too slight to be measured 
by any but the finest instruments, actual measure- 
ment does show that not only their real, but their 
apparent, sizes are precisely the same at all times. 

Another fallacy which is very prevalent is that 


every drop of water contains millions of animal- 
cules, and that every pebble, indeed, every frag- 


ment of solid matter on the face of the globe, is 
eopled with myriads of these small] creatures. 
For this belief there is, however, no foundation 
whatever. So far as animaicules are concerned, 
most pebbles and fragments of rocks are barren 
deserts, especially when dry; and good spring- 
water is, so far as animai life is concerned, a 
liquid waste, A few stray animalcules may occa- 
sionally be found in the water that we drink; but 
if it is “ filled’? with animaicules, it is certainly 
not fit for human use, either as drink or in the 
preparation of food. 

But while most of the fallacies which we have 
mentioned are due to simple ignorance, there is 
another class which is based upon a sort of quasi- 


scientific information, and which are tar more | 
| dangerous, 


A good example of these is the 
opinion generally held by balf-taught chemists, 
that it is to the silicious coating ot the grasses 
and cereals that these plants owe their power of 
standing upright—in other words, that it is to 
this that they owe their stiffness. This opinion 
has been so firmly held by many, that they have 
advised the addition of silica to land for the pur- 
pose of giving stiffness to the straw, and thus 
preventing the lodging of the grain. Now, when 
we learn that almost all soil consists of at least 





advice. The truth is, that the stiffness of straw ig 
not due to the silica at all; for chemists have dis- 
solved the silica by means of hydrofluoric acid, 
aud removed it completely from the vegetable 
stem, without impairing the stifiness of the latter. 


NEWS BREVITIES., 
CASHMERE goats are a success in Oregon. 


Austria is fast developing into a republic, 


Courts in Tennessee adjourn to see the 
circus pass. 

Ir is sixty years since Kar] Russell entered 
political life, 

Orters are reappearing in the central part 
| of Kentucky. 

Iratian fortifications have been suffered to 
fall into decay. 

A woman’s college in Pennsylvania gives 
pianos as prizes. 

Tue Fourth was generally observed by our 
foreign Ministers. 

SEVERAL new lighthouses are being erected 
on the coast of Maine. 

Wo rr-scatps are legal tender with which to 
pay taxes in Arkansas. 

Disrakit is on England's pension list, and 
receives $10,000 a year. 

Tue Italian Government wants bids for a 
life-size statue of Mazzini. 

Tue hair on a healthy camel weighs 10 
pounds, and is worth $100, 


THIRTY-ONE MILLION dollars are invested in 
the wine culture of California. 


So rar 800 dead bodies have been recov- 
ered from the ruins at Antioch. 


THREE HUNDRED Mormon converts have 
sailed from Liverpool hitherward. 


ImMporTANT discoveries of coal along the 
Gulf of Aranco, Chile, are reported. 


GREECE positively denies that she has 
shipped criminals to the United States. 


Tue last caravan of 4,000 pilgrims tu Mecca 
were decimated by cholera in a fortnight. 


Victor Hueco says he has been challenged 
about fifty times in his life to fight duels. i 


Ir is said that the great German warrior 
Von Moltke is writing a manual of algebra. 


A FLewmisu army surgeon recommends 
wooden shoes as a preventive of rheumatism. 


Paris, for the nine hundred and ninety- 
ninth time, is re-naming its principal streets. 


Fioatina bathing-houses for children and 
timid dowagers are in demand at the leading seaside 
resorts. 

Forests are guarded with especial care in 
oe The use of wood fuel on railways is inter- 

cted. 


A woNDERFUL discovery of gold-bearing 
quartz is reported on the line of the Central Pacific 
Railroad. 


An epidemic has attacked three towns in 
Brazil, and carried off 8,000 of 13,000 inhabitants they 
contained, 


A Sr. Lovtstan was recently imprisoned in 
France for three days on the supposition that he was 
Don Carlos, 


A cLock in a New York factory has been 
seized by the workmen, because it has not struck for 
eight hours, 


An imitation of the Pfalz Castle on the 
Rhine is being built by a gentleman who owns a site 
on the Hudson. 


A NEW company has been formed, with a 
capital of $200,000, to bring Chinese labor into the 
Southern States. 


Cricaco has been entertaining ex-Lord 
Mayor Dakin, of London, who collected and for- 
warded $400,000 after the fire. 


Tue Mayors of the cities in Alsace and 
Lorraine have been ordered to prepare their registers 
for the military levy in October next. 


Ir is said that the Abbé Michand is about 
to open a spacious chapel in Paris for “ Old Catholics,” 
and that Father Hyacinthe will preach there. 


Cotorapo says she does not want to be 
considered a hospital, and warns incurable consump- 
— that they cannot be improved by going out 

1ere, 


Curist’s Hospira, one of the oldest school- 
houses in London, having been established by King 
Edward VI., has been sold to a railroad company for 
a depot, for $3,000,000. 


At a late conference of the British East 
India Association, it was stated that of the entire 
$1,000,000,000 of British money invested in India, 
hardly a halfpenny was recoverable. 


Tury do business with dispatch in Texas. 
A man in a certain neighborhood, who had lost a 
valuable mare, received the following by telegraph : 
‘*Mare here. Come get her. Thief hung.’ 


ye Free Masons of Gloucestershire, Eng- 
land, have undertaken, at their own sole charge, the 
restoration of the beautiful reredos in Gloucester 
Cathedral, the cost of which is estimated at over 
£1,000, 


NFaRLY 3,000,000 letters went to the dead- 
letter office last year. 400,000 of them had no stamps 
and 3,.00 had no address. They contained $92,000 in 
cash, $3,000,000 in drafts and checks, and 3,000,026 
photographs, 


Pere Hyactnrue, the dissenting Catho- 
lic priest, is engaged to be married to the only 
daughter of Count von Edal, a Bavarian nobleman of 
considerable wealth. He made the acquaintance of 
| the lady in Rome. 


Tue cadets at West Point appear to be 
under greater restrictions this year than ever, and 
consequently their lady friends are rendered ra- 
ble. General Ruger, the Superintendent, is a very 
practical and sensible man, believing that military 
discipline and love-making do not go weil together. 


Mrss Harrie THomas is a young woman of 
Waterbury, Conn., who enjoys the rare and signal 
felicity of possessing a head, the scalp of which is 

vf over one hundred pieces of skin, the 
contributions of that number of devoted friends. 
Miss Thomas, about a year ago, was the victim of an 
accident at a button manufactory, whereby she was 
scalped from the nape of her neck to her eyeballs. 
The case seemed hopeless, but the doctor determined 
to try the French tem of “skin grafting,” as a 
means of restoring the scalp. This was successfully 
| done, and, as above stated, various friends consented 
to part with pieces of their own skin to aid Misa 











mind of their commander, Mrs. Dobb’s young- 


‘st, for he set the example—as many wodern one-half silica, we shall see the absurdity of such | Thomas in her extremity. 


invitation to the wedding of Miss Jenny Bird 
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CARRYING THE VICTIMS OF SUNSTROKE 


THE AMBULANCE CORPS PICKING UP THE SUFFERIFRS FROM HFAT IN THE S?PREETS. 


THE HEATED TERM. 


Pree a that much-abused individual, | 
the “oldest inhabitant,” has never ex- | 
perienced such hot weather in all his | 

life as that under which we have wilted during | 

the past two weeks, If he has, we do not | 
envy him, and marvel much how he was per- 
suaded to last so long. For. many seem to’ 
find it difficult, as it is certainly unpleasant, to 
exist even just now in the torrid city. In the 
country it is not much better, except by the 

‘*sad sea waves,” which are in great request 

for cooling-off purposes. On the Fourth the 

thermometer marked 100 degrees in the shade. | 

As a sapient friend of ours remarked, ‘it 

would have been hotter, only the thermometer | 

wasn’t long enough.” It is lucky it was not. 

Cases of sunstroke and utter prostration by the 

heat have been sufficiently numerous to as- 

sume the form of an epidemic. 

The military parade took place as usual, and, | 
although at as early an hour in the morning as | 
eight o’clock, many of the soldiers were sun- 
struck or exhausted by the heat. 

The street-car horses have all along been | 
great sufferers. One line lost as many as 
twenty horses in a single day. Each line 
keeps a relay of horses every mile or so | 
along the route. At these points the jaded 
animals are turned off to rest, and carefully 
sponged. 

All over the city, truck, express and car 
horses have their heads covered with sun- 
shades or wet sponges. 

The ambulances have been very busy and 
efficient, and the officers of the various police- 
stations and hospitals have been on the move 
night and day, affording relief to the unfortu- 
nate. 





GRAND MASTER FOX. 
(Jr atesons in G. FOX, M. W. Grand Master 





of Masons in the State of New York, was 
born at Albany, N. Y., on the 13th day 
of March, 1829. 

He was made a mason in Erie Lodge, No. 161, 
at the city of Buffalo, in the year 1854 ; and 
upon the establishment of Queen City Lodge, 
he became one of its Charter members, It 
was in this Lodge that his active masonic | 
career commenced. He has occupied nearly 


every office of Lodge, Chapter, Council, and 
Commandery, and to his untiring zeal in) 
masonic work, the prosperity of the Craft | 
in the city of Buffalo is, no doubt, mainly 
‘attributable. 

His first official connection with the Grand 
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CHRISTOPHER G. FOX, OF BUFFALO, THE NEWLY-ELECTED GRAND MASTER OF MA‘ONS 
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THE SOLDIERS IN THE FOURTH OF JULY CELEBRATION FALLING IN THE RANKS FROM THE 
OF HEAT, 





THE HORSES ON THE CITY RAILROADS SUCCUMBING TO THE HEAT. 


x 


Lodge of this State was in the vear 1867, when 
he was elected to the office of Junior Grand 
Warden. From this station he has been steadily 
promoted, until, at the last communication, he 
was unanimously chosen its Grand Master. 

Mr. Fox is a gentleman of much scholarly 
culture. To arare good nature he unites firm 
decision of purpose, correctness of judgment, 
and executive ability. His many friends in the 
Grand Lodge, to whose devotion and friendship 
his unanimous election to the highest of ma- 
sonic stations is attributable, confidently pre- 
dict for his administration of the affairs of his 
exalted station a degree of success and pros- 
perity which will mark a new era in the history 
of the Grand Lodge. 





NEW JERSEY EDITORS ON THE 
WAVE. 

HE annual excursion of the New Jersey 

Editorial Association, at Atlantic City, 

N. J., occupied four days, the 26th, 27th, 

28th and 29th ult., and, like all its predecessors, 

was an extremely enjoyable affair. The party 

numbered between two and three hundred, and 
included many ladies. 

As soon as the editors and guests reached 
the city, a dash was made for the beach, and 
the sudden change from a piunge into a mass of 
newspapers to a leap in the surf produced nu- 
merous ludicrous scenes. Many formed in line, 
with hands clasped, and walked out to meet 
the splendid breakers, then separated, and 
scrambled for the sand again. 

Others, more venturesome, swam outward. 
An editor saw his reporter making good 
time toward Liverpool, and shouted lustily 
for an item before he got out too far. A 
youthful scribe, with an eye to promotion, 
undertook to interview a Pennsylvania Sena- 
tor, but the politician dove out of sight, then 
coming up suddenly, bounced the paragraphist 
over his head into an immense breaker. 

There was fun in every group. Editors forgot 
their political peccadilloes, and flapped about 
like new-fledged ducks. The authorities had 
made ample provision against accidents. Be- 
yond the breakers was a fleet of yachts and 
innumerable boats ready to pick up and pump 
out any one in danger of drowning. 

Fishing and sailing were taken up with 
enthusiasm by some, while others accepted the 
invitation of the city dignitaries to participate 
in a carriage-ride along the beach. 

On Thursday evening the proprietors of the 
United States Hotel gave the Association a 
grand ball, and on Friday a rousing supper, at 
which there were many distinguished guests, 
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The selection of At- 
lantic City was very 
judicious, and all the 
participants appeared 
pleased, mentally and 
physically, with their 
annual frolic. 


THE BALTIMORE 
CONVENTION. 


HE nomination of 
Mr. Greeley by the 
Liberal Republi- 
can Convention at Cin- 
cinnati was for days re- 
garded as the climax of 
joking. Those, how- 
ever, who ridiculed the 
action of the Conven- 
tion were appalled as 
State after State 
wheeled into line, pro- 
fessing their preference 
for the nominees. 
» Baltimore suggested 
a shadowy bope for the 
office-holders, for, if the 
Democratic Convention 
nominated a candidate, 
they considered that the 
Father of his Friends 
was sure of election. 
They accordingly 
turned their eyes to 
that point with a 
strength of faith that 
denoted the great ne- 
cessity of salvation. 
But now and then a 
State Democratic Con- 
vention was held, and 
the elected delegates 
to Baltimore instructed 
to vote for Mr. Greeley. 


It became apparent that the freemen of the, which he had been placed, suddenly became a 
country were doing their level best to check | man of contradiction and eccentricity such as 





THE RECEPTION BY THE AUTHORITIES OF ATLANTIC CITY—-THE RIDE 
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THE DINNER GIVEN TO THE NEW JERSEY EDITORIAL ASSOCIATION AT THE UNITED STATES HOTEL, ATLANTIC CITY. 


the nepotism and incompetence of the present | was frightful to behold. Then a few more | remains e 
State Conventions pledged him support at Bal-| Ford’s Theatre, a new building on Fayette | with twenty-two, and Illinois, with forty-two. 


Administration. 


The quiet, hardworking 
months ago, was laughed at for the position in 


at] 


who, 


two | timore, and thus it transpired that the eyes of | Street, in the western end of the city, was | 
the country were centred on Maryland’s fair city. | selected as the place of assembly. 


tT | 


with the voters. 
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persons can be accom- 
modated in the build- 
ing. All the flies being 
removed, the stage pre- 
sents ample room for 
the officers and Press 
reporters. 

Maryland, with her 
sixteen delegates, sits 
in the extreme rear, 
furthest of all from the 
stage, behind even the 
eight Territories, 
which, with their two 
delegates apiece, sit in 
front of her, flanked by 
Utah’s two votes and 
Nevada’s six. The front 
row of seais immedi- 
ately under the stage, 
in the parquet, are oc- 
cupied, on the right 
hand of the President, 
by Maine, with her 
fourteen votes, and 
Louisiana, with her six- 
teen, on the President's 
left. Next behind 
comes Arkansas, with 
twelve delegates ; 
Michigan with twenty- 
two, and Rhode Island 
with eight. Inthe third 
row, Sits Mississippi, 
with sixteen votes; 
Connecticut with 
twelve and the District 
of Columbia with two. 
Next behind, and quite 
across the middle of the 
parquet, are Missouri, 
with thirty votes ; Mas- 
sachusetts, with twen- 
ty-six ; Virginia, with 
twenty-two; Indiana 
with thirty ; North Car- 


The second great Convention of the people | olina, with twenty; and finally, in the rear of 
has preferred its candidates, and the issue now | the parquet, under the eaves of the gallery, 
are West Virginia, with ten votes; Georgia, 


The seats in the parquet circle, which are not 
Over 2,000 ' so good, but still afford a fair view of the stage, 
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are occupied, in the front row, by New York's 
seventy delegates ; immedi: itely behind Penn- 
sylvania’s fifty-eizht, and then, continuing back 
on the right hand side toward the rear, are 
Karsis, with ten : Wisconsin, with twenty-two ; 
Iowa, with twenty-two ; Michigan, with twenty- 
two ; Nebraska, with six, and Minnesota, with 
ten. 

On the left hand side of the main aisle, the 
front row of the parquet circle are filled with 
Delaware's six votes, Florida’s eight, and Ala- 
bama’s twenty. Next behind, on the same side, 
come Tennessee’s twenty-four and Kentucky’s 
twenty-four. Behind Tennessee are Ohio’s 
forty-four, and behind Kentucky California’s 
twelve, New Jersey’s eighteen, the sixteen votes 
of Texas and the six of Oregon. 

There were 732 delegates, of which 488 were 
necessary to a choice. Of the States, Arkan- 
sas, Florida, Illinois, Indiana, Maine, Minnesota, 
Mississippi, Nebraska, Ohio, Virginia, and Wis- 
consin, were represented by 224 votes, pledged 
to Mr. Greeley, while twenty-one other States 
sent uninstructed delegates controlling x424 votes, 
Of these, it will be remembered that preferences 
were expressed for Mr. Greeley, although no 
official action was taken in his behalf. Out of 
the entire number of States, but one—Delaware 
—was pledged to a straight vote. 

The opening of the Convention, on Tuesday, 
July 9th, was extremely enthusiastic, and its 
subsequent deliberations and actions such as 
to aw impress the entire country. 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A new pair of kids—Twins. 


TwistEp hemp cures felons. 

Autways “hard pressed "—Bricks. 

Birps of ill omen—The political caws. 

A MARINE plant—The beach of the sea. 
Mere catch-penny affairs—Hand-organs. 


Takinc a drop too much—Hanging one’s 
self. 

A FISHERMAN is a generous fellow, inasmuch 
as he often re-baits. 


Iv India a lac of rupees is wealth; here, a 
lack of dollars is poverty. 

BuacksMiTus are given to disturbance— 
Making A poke R and A shove L. 


How to cook the Grant goose—With Sage 
(oi Chappaqua) stuiling, and Brown sauce. 


Waar physician stands at the top of his 
profession?’—The gentleman who attends “patients 
on a monument.”’ 


Ir you don’t look carefully after the bits of 
your horse, you may one day be looking afier the bits 
of your carriage.” 


A Detrorr paper says if any tobacco-chewer 
finds a finger in his fine-cut, it belongs to a boy in 
Bagley’s factory who left it there recently. | 


Aw old bachelor, at a wedding feast, had the 
heartlessness to offer the following toast: ‘‘ Marriage 
—The gate through which the happy lover leaves his 
enchanted regions and returns to earth.” 


An observing philosopher who shnffles 
pasteboards as a profession says that you can safely 
gamble on nine ladies out of every ten who wear 
trailing dresses in the streets being the owners of 
large or unshapely feet. 


A CHEMIST announces his ability and readi- 
ness to convert the remains of any dear departed 
at once into a powder, which may be used to dry up 
ink in writing. Droll idea to be able to dredge away 
a@ mother-in-law in daily correspondence | 


A cHEMIST’s apprentice, during the perform- 
ance of the last scene in ‘“‘ Romeo and Juliet,’ became 
so excited by the apparent reality of the stage 
business, that he jumped from his seat, dashed his 
hat over his forehead, and shouting, “Hold him up, 
Juliet, while I run {or the stomach-pump !’’ rushed 
out of the theatre. 


Tae modern woman when she has a nail to 
drive doesn’t wait for her husband to come home. 
She catches hold of the nail as she would the hair of 
a recreant son, swings the hammer over her head 
and plunges downward. Then she ties up her fingers 
as well as she can, puts on her best bonnet, and goes 
right over to her mother’s for a good cry and her tea. 





Prorte who suffer from indigestion and re- 
quire stale bread are recommended to try some of 
that just found in an oven of the buried city, Pompeii. 
It is the stalest bread known, having been baked 
eighteen hundred years ago. Perhaps the staleness 
in this case would be ‘too much of a good thing.” 
Housekeepers find it difficult to keep stale bread al- 
ways on hand, but this, we imagine, would never be 
anything else. It would be too hard even to break 
one’s fast. 


Tuts is one of the newest descriptions of a 
Dolly Varden: ‘The starboard sleeve bore a yellow 
hop-vine in full leaf, on a red ground, with numbers 
of gray birds, badly mutilated by the seams, flying 
hither and yon in wild dismay at the approach of a 
red and black hunter. Calvary Mission infant class 
was depicted on the back, the making-up of the 
garment scattering truant scholars up the sides and 
on the skirt, while a country poultry fair and a group 
of American hunting dogs, badly demoralized by the 

thers, gave the front a remarkable appearance. 

e left sleeve had on it the alphabet in five different 


languages.” 


Rorcvciovs things crop out sometimes on 
the most solemn occasions. At a funeral lately there 
stood in the house of the defunct an old-fashioned 
clock, which, when it finished the announcement of 
the meridian hour, was made to play a tune. The 
officiating minister was in the midst of his sermon, 
when, noon having arrived, the clock commenced 
striking twelve. In avery solemn tone he impressed 
on his hearers the inevitable ht of time ; but the 
exhortation was evidently ineffective, as the clock 
instantly followed with the cheery old notes of “‘ Take 
your time, Sally.’ 








CHICAGO, Jan. 22, 1872. 
F. W. FARWELL, Secretary Babcock Fire 
Katinguisher Co. : 

Dear Str—Our experience with the Babcock Fire 
Extinguisher on this road (we have 230 of the ma- 
chines) has confirmed our first estimate of it, as a 
most desirable safeguard. We have saved our build- 
ings repeatedly, and in one or two instances have 
prevented what we may reasonably suppose would 
have been large conflagrations. 

IT cannot too strongly commend them. Their general 
use would render a fire a rare circumstance. 


_FRANK LESLIE” S ILL USTRATED NEW ‘SPAPER, 


7 é 8 is 5 ly kets for tl boy 
Great Musical and Distribution Carnival 


Aut persons wishing to buy tickets fc 


Rochester, N. Y., can send by mail and be 


supplied as late as July 14th, and be good for | 
the drawing of prizes. Address, Geo. H. 
Evuts, 64 Buffalo St., Rochester, N. Y. 


Save Monry.—It is well worth saving, and 
you can save it in buying a Sewing Machine, and gei 
one of the best and most perfect machines in exist- 
ence. The New Wilson Under-Feed Sewing Machine 
has reached a point of excellence and perfectness 
equaled by no machine in use, and the constantly and 
rapidly increasing demand, which is almost beyond 
their manufacturing capacity to supply, is convincing 
evideace that the merits and cheapness of this ma- 
chine are being appreciated by the public. Sales- 
room, 707 Broadway, N. Y. ; also mm all other cities in 
the United States. 








Tue Excelsior Lawn-Mower, from the fact of 
its having received so many medals and premiums 
during its short existence, is to be commended to 
gardeners, professional and amateur. It is easy of 
draught, does not get out of order, and is the favor- 
ite of the leading seedsmen and agriculturalists of the 
country. Robert C. Reeves, Nos. 185 and 187 Water 
Street, is the general agent for New York city. 

FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 

J. A. H. ABEtt, Warsaw, N. Y., bought a 
Wheeler & Wiison Loo k-Stitch machine in 1857 ; used 
it 9 years in stitching clothing that 8 hands prepared, 
and since in family sewing, with not a cent for re- 
pairs ; it runs now like magic, with no signs of wear. 
See the new Improvements and Woods’s Lock-Stitch 
Ripper. 


Talk of the Toilet.—Lyon’s KATHAIRON is an 
article better adapted to promote the growth and 
beauty of the “Chief Glory of Woman” than any 
other at present before the world. They say that 
without irritating the skin of the head it eradicates 
dandruff, and that it penetrates below the surface to 
the roots of the hair, endowing them with new life 
and vigor. 


Tue last and best portrait of the Rev. Henry 
Ward Beecher is just published in the new number of 
FRANK LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN. Every admirer of 
the great preacher should buy it. Also, a biography 
full of startling truths. 





E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. uf 





JOSEPH HOOVER, publisher of the finest 
chromos, respectfully calis the attention of tne trade 
to his large and varied assortment of Foreign and 
American Chromos. No. 1,117 Chestnut Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. uf 








Tue new Colonnade Hotel, Philadelphia, Pa., 
is on the most fashionable street and promenade in 
the city. 





ND TAN, USE PERRY’S MOTH & 

FRECKLE LOTION—the only reliable and harm- 
less ey | for Brown Discolorations of the Face. 
Sold by all Druggists. Depot, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 





N E MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 
Check Outfits. Catalogues, samples and 

full particulars FREE, 8S, M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 

850-901 





Good every time and way, 


CABLE SCREW WIRE 


Boots and Shoes wear longer, easier to 
the foot than any other kind. 





From Maine to California millions of chil- 
dren are wearing SILVER-TIPPED Shoes. Why 
not? They are the cheapest, and never wear through 
at the toe. Try them. For sale by all Shoe Dealers. 


PRICES OF LEADING ARTICLES. 


Piper Hiedsieck (currency) + $22.85 
Hiedsieck & Co. or Chas. Hiedsieck (currency) 20.50 
Hiedsieck & Co. or Monopole - 24.50 
Mumm’s Dry Verzenay - “ 22.50 
Bass Ale or Guinness Porter - “ 2.00 
Old Whiskies, Brandies, Wines of France, Spain 
and Portugal, Havana Cigars and Fancy Groceries, 
Agents for Pleasant Valley Wine Co.’s Still or Spark- 
ling Wines. H. B. KIRK & CU., 69 Fulton Street. 
Established 1853. uf 











DO YOUR OWN PRI NTING!! 


WITH A NOVELTY PRESS! 


The best ever made for the purpose. 
THE most valuable addition to 
the Business Office; the most 
efficient instructor in Schools; 
the most fascinating and instruc- 
tive amusement in the Family; 
and is unsurpassed forthe use of 
AMATEUR AND REGULAR PRINTEKS. 
Send for descriptive & illustrated Pamphlet 
4 toBENJ.O. WOODS, MANUFACTURER 
g40--851 Federal & 152 Kneeland Sts, Bosto 
y WM. fz: EpWARDS. roadway, N. 
fe age eee cas 
















With Patent Hollow Handle, 
A KITCHEN LUXURY. 


Brown's Double Cone Ventilating Sauer | 
THE BEST IN USE. PRICE 50 Cents. 








Yours, truly, 
ROBERT HARRIS, 


Gen’! Sup’t Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Railrogd, | G. B. WALBRIDGE, 55 Chambers St., N.Y. | 
\ 


For sale by all Dealers. Manufactured by 


r INo Sands or Ba'ances Used 
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IMPvwo RTE RFR, 
58 West Fourteenth Street, near Sixth Avenue, 
Is now receiving by every French steamer the Latest Novelties of 


FRENCH MILLINERY GOODS, PARIS BONNETS AND ROUND HATS. 


Also, an endless variety of the choicest selection in 


Flowers, Feathers, Ribbons, Silks, Laces, Etc. 


NOVELLO'S CHEAP MUSIC. 


NOVELLO’S GLEES, PART SONGS, etc. each 5c. 
NOVELLO’S CHURCH MUSIC.... ne ° 6c. 
NOVELLO’S ORGAN MUSIC (B OOKS).. : . 50c. 
NOVELLO’S PIANO MUSIC (BOOKS)..........  50¢. 
NOVELLO’S POPULAR SONG (BOUKS)....... 50¢. 

NOVELLO’S ORATORIOS.............26+- cvs 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Vocal Scores) . --++ $1.00 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Piannoiorte Solos) ice 


Ask for NOVELLO’S Editions. 
Send for Catalogues and Lists to 


NOVELLO, EWER & CO., 


tf 751 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
CAUTION! {iif 


bears the sig- 
nature, in 
blue ink, of 


biG, the in- 
ventor, across 
the label. 


IS GENUINE. 





NONE OTHER 


This extract is mace under Baron Liebig’s control, 
and guaranteed ° the finest beef. Physicians, in 


prescribing, and ~~. 
chasers, will please take 
notice and ask for the —te 
Extract with Liebig’s 
signature, thus : 

7. MILHAU’S SONS, Sole Agents, 
183 Broadway and 15 — St., New York. 


TO SELL OUR 


CAMPAIGN CHARTS 


TO EVERY 


999 
Agents | AMERICAN VOTER. 
Send stamp for Circular. 


Wanted|xn. c. BRIDGMAN, 
5 Barclay St., New York. 








AGENTS WANTED FOR 
PROF. FOWLER’S 
Great Work on Manhood, Womanhood, 
And their Mutual Inter-relations; 
Love, its Laws, Power, etc. 
Send for specimen pages and circulars, with terms. 
Address, NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Phila., Pa. 


HH. THOMPSON, 


PATENT CHAIR MANUFACTURER, 
70 East Broadway, New York. 
Will be happy to have his friends and the public in 








general call and examine his IMPROVED RECLIN- 


For Moth Patches, Freckles, ING, RECUMBENT and EXTENSION RECUMBENT 
CHAIRS, with PATENT RIGID REGULATOR, which 
secures them at any angle. Also, IMPROVED WHEEL 
CHAIR, SLEEPY HOLLOW, with Extension Leg Rest, 
BARBER, COMMODE and BED-CHAIRS. 
CHAIRS for INVALIDS, the PARLOR, LIBRARY 
OFFICE, etc. 





EXTENSION RECUMBENT WHEEL CHAIR, in Cane 
or Upholstery. 











epery, et} 0} Jueg 


SNYIL GNV STIGOW 








For Sale by Upholsterers. 


Cor. Broome 
486 é Street, 


Broadway, N. Y. City. 








Samples (postage free) for 50cts, Retail quick for 
$10. R. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N.Y. 
873-923-e0W 





MOTHER s, 
‘ NESTLE’S LAOTEOUS PARINA, bg 


A The Mother’s Milk Substitute. 


Extensively used and recommended 
V by the most eminent physicians. 18 
sold by Druggists and Grocers. a 
E H. ASTIE & Co., Sole Agents, R 
15 South William am Street, New York, 


In FAN TS. 








Wanted, on a Com- 

Mission or Salary, | 

i hay ——— or 
on 


or more 


ew own in each County o the United ye to in 
troduce something which “takes on sight,’’ and 


tract of Meat | 


| 








It Shines for All. 


CHARLES A. DANA, Editor. 


The Leading Independent Newspaper 
of America. 


TS SUN now circulates between 110,000 and 
120,000 copies daily. It strikes at corruption 
wherever it exists, without regard to persons or par- 
ties. It is a fearless advocate of the righis of the 
people, 
Ts SUN was the first to expose the Tammany 
Frauds, Its exposures created the rebeilion of 
the Young Democracy, the precursor to the douwnfail 


| of the notorious Tammany Ning. 


BARON LIE- 


| 


TS SUN was the first to expose the great San 
Domingo annexation fraud. Its exposures con 
tributed to open the eyes of the United Slates Senate, 
and save the people over $7,000,000, 
i. SUN was the first to expose Grant’s nepot 
ism and gift-taking, which draped the Presiden 
tial dignity with obloquy and shame. 
i oe SUN was the first to expose the operations 
of Bancroft Davis, the Bribe taker, and tbe 
shameful influence of Spanish gold in making the 
American vation an accessory to the horrihe 
butcheries of the Cuban patriots. 
HE SUN was the first to expose the corruption 
pervading the Navy, Post Oiice and Indian 
Departments. Under its exposures the chief of the 
Indian Ring was compelled to resign his office. 
je SUN was the first to expose Grant and Casey's 
corruptions and usurpations in Louisiana. 
PF\HE SUN was the first to expose the enormous 
robberies of the carpet-bag Government of the 
South, and the true character of Grant’s Ku-Kluk 
proclamations. Under its exposures, Congress lias 
refused to re-enact the Ku Klux bill. 
TT\WHE SUN was the first to nominate that Champion 
of Honesty, DR. HORACE GREELEY, for President. 
Its effective support was followed by DR. GREELEY’S 


| hOmination. 


As in the past, sointhefuture. THE SUN willbe 


| no follower, but a '#ader in the great work of reform. 


No thief, however high, or of whatever influence, will 
, be spared, 

As a newspaper, THE SUWN stands unrivaled. It 
gives all the news, and frequently prints the most im- 
portant in advance of its contemporaries, It is fur- 


| nished to the public at the cheapest possible rates. 





which yields a profit of from $6 to $10 per day above | 
expenses, —T applicants will secure the choice of | 


territory. 


€0W-876-900 5. S. WOOD, Newburgh, N. Y, 


usiness is pleasant, light and edify- | 
| ing. For farther particulars, with terms, address, 


AS ah advertising medium it is unequaled, 


The Weekly Sun for the Presidential 
Campaign, 

THE WEEKLY SUN will be especially valuable during 
the Presidential canvass 

It will contain full and interesting accounts of all 
important events that mark the progress of the 
campaign, 

The union of independent voters of all parties to 
break down Grantism and corruption, and rescue the 
Government and the country, seems destined to be 
realized. 

Such a combination is ents to sweep the fleld and 
achieve a victory second only to the triumph of our 
forefathers over the British armies and the British 
Government. 

THE WEEKLY Svn is the cheapest journal in the 
world. It contains eight pages of reading matter, 
and is in every respect, both as a family and politicai 
newspaper, fully equal to any other published in the 
country, not merely in interest and ability, but in the 
queasy of useful information and pleasant enter- 
tainment which its columns furnish. 

THE WEEKLY SUN is furnished to subscribers at 
the uniform rate of one dollar a year for each copy, 
always payable in advance 

TERMS OF THE SUN. 








DAILY, PER YEAR TO MAIL SUBSCRIBERS ..... $6,00 

SEMI-WEEKLY, PER PEAR........ccccsesees 2.00 
TEN COPIES TO ONE ADDRESS.............. {8,00 
TWENTY COPIES TO ONE ADDRESS......... 35.00 
FIFTY COPIES TO ONEADDRESS........... 80,00 

WEEKLY, PER YEAR. 1.0 


Address, THE SUN, ‘NE w YOR K c ITY. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Lady’s Journal, 


“NE PLUS ULTRA” 


875-78 


OF 
American Fashion and Literary Weeklies. 
FULL OF 


INTERESTING MATTER, 
Treating with equal skill 


“ART & LITERATURE.” 


It contains, from time to time, 
NEW & ORIGINAL 


Music, Songs, Ballads, Etc. 


PRICE, 10 CENTS PER COPY. ha A YEAR. 





FPRANK LESLIE'S BOY: S AND GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY. 

THE ONLY WEEKLY JUVENILE PAPER IN THE 
COUNTRY. 


CONTINUED STORIES, by the most entertaining 
writers in England and America. 

COMPLETE STORIES. ADVENTURES. HUNTING 
STORIES, ANECDOTES, PARLOR MAGIC, 
PORTRAIT AND BIOGRAPHY OF A_ DISTIN- 

GUISHED SCHOLAR in every number. 
ARTICLES ON COINS, POSTAGE STAMPS, GAMES, 
and DIVERSIONS, with illustrations. 
CHARADES, etc., in every number, for which three 
prizes are given weekly. 
| TWELVE FINE ILLUSTRATIONS in each number. 
Published every Wednesday, and mailed to ail parts. 
Terms, $2.50 per annum ; five copies for $10. Ad- 
dress aj] subscriptions to 
FRANK LESLIE, 637 Pearl St. 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











NEW YORK, 
Will continue to offer the BALANCE of their 


ummer Dress Goods, 

“ Silks, 

“ Undergarments, 

- Hosiery, 
Traveling Dress Materials, 
Ladies’ & Children’s Outfittings, 
Gents’ Furnishing Goods, 
-aris-Made Suits, 
Linen, Lawn and Pique Suits, 

ETC., ETC., 


At Greatly Reduced Prices. 








NEW YORK, CORK AND LIVERPOOL, 
EW AND FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS, 
THE SiX LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 


OCEANIC, CELTIC, REPUBLIC, 
ATLANTIC, BALTIC, ADRIATIC, 
6,000 tons burden—3,000 h. p. each. 

Sailing from New York on SATURDAYS, from 
Liverpool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day 
following. 

From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 

Passenger accommodations (for all Classes) unri- 
valed, combining 

SAFETY, SPEED, AND COMFORT. 

Saloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath 
rooms in midship section, where least motion is 
felt. Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 
steamers. 

KATES—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 
Those wishing to send tor friends from the Old Coun 
try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $33 
currency. 

Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, india, Austrailia, 
China, etc. 

Excursion tickets granted at lowest rates, 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of plans and other information, apply 
at the Company’s oltices, No, 19 Broadway, New York. 

J. H. SPARKS, Agent. 





R EAD “THE BIRTH-MARK,” 
v BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 

the $1,500 Prize Story, now pub.ishing in FRANK 
LESLIE’S CHIMNEY CORNER. 





DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 

87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 
(Branch Store, 81 Fourth Avenue,) 

STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 

PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
Spring-Beds, Etc., 


Of any House in the United States, which they offer 
at Retail and Wholesale prices. 860-72 





THE 


NATIONAL TOY COMPANY, 


209 Broadway, New York. 








Creeping Baby, $4. Steamboat, - $2.00 








The Excelsior Lawn Mower, | 
FOR HAND OB HORSE POWER. 






MANUFACTURED BY 
Chadborn & Coldwell Mi’f’g Co., 
(Send for Circular.) Newburgh, N. ¥. 
aa” For sale by all first-class Dealers and Seedsmen. 





R EAD “THE BIRTH-MARK,” 
v BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 

the $1,500 Prize Story, now publishing in FRANK 
LESLIE’S CHIMNEY CORNER. 





GENTS Wanted,—Agents make more money at 
work for us than at anything else. Particulars free. 
G. Stinson & Co., Fine Art Publishers, Portland, Maine. 





HE DEBILITY OF OUR BOYS, and the 

Early Decay of our Young Men.—\A 

new work by James C, Jackson, M.D., just published, 

Flexible covers. Seventy pages. Price, 50 cents. 

Send for table of contents to AUSTIN, JACKSON 
& CO., Dansville, Liv. Co., N. Y. 874-77 


Book Agents 


Now at work, or looking for some new book, will miss 
it if they do not at once write for circulars of the best 
selling book published. Extraordinary inducements 
offered. Address, F. M. REED, 139 Eightii si., N. Y. 








873-95 


\ech. Oarsman, 33. St'm P'peller, » 50 


rotting Horse, $3. _ Mech. Cradle, ) 50 





Toy Rifle, $1.50 and $2.50. 


And All Novelties in TOYS. A Liberal Discount to the Trade. 


EL MUNDO NUEVO, 
(LLUSTRATED HEWSPAPER, PUBLISHED EVERY FIFTEEN DAYS. 


The increasing circulation of this newspape~ *%toughout the world wherever the 
Spanish language is spoken, offers to advertisers an unequaled medium of making known 
their business in Mexico, Central & South America, the United States, West Indies, Spain 


etc, ete. 
We invite attention to the following testimonial: 


Mr. E. Pifieyro, New York March 80, 1872. 
Editor of EL Munpo NveEvo, 
New York. 

Dear Sir: It gives us much pleasure to state that the advertisement of 
Prof. Mantilla’s Spanish Readers which we have had running in EL Munpo 
Nuevo, has been of great value in securing orders for these books. From it 
we have received LARGE ORDERS FRoM Mexico & SourH AMERICA, and we 
are sure that we could employ No MEDIUM which would give us MORE SA- 
TISFACTORY RESULTS, 

Yours very truly 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO. 
138 & 140 Grand St., N. Y. 


N. B.—The Office of Eu Munpo Nuevo—now at 44 Broad Street—will be removed on the Ist of 


May to 15 Centre Street. 
All letters should be addressed 
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Bronzed Iron Bedsteads 
CRIBS AND CRADLES, 





| Of superior style and finish. All furnished with spring 


bottoms, requiring but one mattress when in use. 


Tucker Manufacturing Company. 


39 and 41 Park Place, New York 
tf 117 and 119 Court St., Boston. 


HORACE WATERS, 
A Creat Offer. 481 Broadway, N. 3 
W ILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 


take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, 


RATISFAGTION to all who send 75 cents for The 
UARANTEED Star “Spangled Banner.” An 


elegant **Prang’’ Chromo worth $1.50 is given 
FREE to every subscriber, and money refunded to 
all not perfectly delighted with it. Address Banner, 
Hinsdale, N. H. 





GENUINE MEERSCHAUM 
and Amber Goods, as well as the 
newest WIENER NOVELTIES, are of- 
fered at the lowest manufacturers’ 
prices, wholesale and retail, by 
JOHN N. MENHARD, Manufac- 
turer (established thirty-five years). 
oi I Wolizeile, No. 33, Vienna, Aus- 

: tria ; and at the American Branch, 
H. ., CHREINER, Savannah, Ga, All goods war- 
ranted for quality and finish. Llustrated price-lists 
sent gratis. Orders solicited. tf-eow 








T OARD and RESIDENCE offered to a 

lady or gentleman in the house of a clergyman, 
at Torquay, Devonshire. Every comfort; good so- 
ciety. ‘Terms, five guineasaweek. Address, MRs. C., 
ne Onlice, St. Mary’s Church, Torquay, Devon, Eng- 





You ask WHY we can sell 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos for 
$290? We answer—lt costs 
less than $300 to make any $600 
Piano sold through Agents, al] 

of whom make 100 per ct. profit. 
mw We have no Agents but ship 
m direct to families ar Factory 
y price, and warrant Five Years. 

end for illustrated circular, in 
which we refer to 200 Bankers, 
Merchants, &c. (some of whom 
you may know), nsing our Pivnos in 40 States and Territories. 
U. &. Plano Co., 8C3 Broadway, New York. 


READ “THE BIRTH-MARK,” 
BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 

the $1,500 Prize Story, now publishing in FRANK 

LESLIE’s CHIMNEY CORNER, 


per month guaranteed 
$100 to 250 sure to Agents every- 
where selling our new seven-strand WHITE PLATINA 


CLOTHES LINES. Sells readily at every house. Samples 
free. Address, the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadel- 














phia, Pa. eow 
PER WEEK and expenses paid. We 
want a reliable agent in every county 
in the U. S. Address, Hudson 
River Wire Co., 130 Maiden Lane, 
N. Y., or Chicago, Ill. eow 





OVAL BAT AR A 
LOTTERY OF CUBA. 


Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT 330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
7 Stage paid in Gold, and information fur- 

. » nished. Orders solicited and promptl 
filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons and ail 
kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Government 
Securities, TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. Y. 











P. 0. BOX 3326. 





1G. SCHULL, —-/DUNHAM & SONS; 


. > « i « 1 . 

Merchant Tailor, Guameseen os weed 
aphasia — al sn nan ~— send | Manufacturers of Piano Fortes. 
AS OPENED with an ENTIRE NEW 
Stock of Goods for the present season, com- 
prising many exclusive novelties from the London 
market, which are made up in the latest English 
Styles, at moderate prices. Former patrons are in- 
vited to visit and select, and the patronage of the 

general public is also solicited. 


J. G. SCHULL, 


16 Ann Street, \ivw York. 














Warerooms, 17 Union Square, N. Y. 
MAGI FOR THE PARLOR. 


Send a stamp for a price-list. 


~ Royal Havana Lottery, of Cuba. Hartz Conjuring Repository, 


$330,000 in Gold Drawn every 17 Days. 743 Broadway, New York. 
Prizes cashed and information furnished by GEO, | Hagtz’s Magic Euchre Pack. The most astounding 


UPHAM, 9 Weybosset St., Providence, R. I. 868-80 | card-tricks can be done without practice. $2, post- 
a“ el free, with a Book of Tricks arranged by M. HARTZ. 


5 MYSTERIOUS PICTURES FREE. | rnc nest Piece in Now Yorn to way Rete 


Wonderful, Unique, Puzzling, Delicious, Odd, Strange. | able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- 


Send stamp for postage to ADAMS & Co., Boston. elry and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, is 
872-76-eow. SQUIRE'S, 97 Fulton Street, Diamonds a speeialty. 








mm IS MAIDEN LANE. NEW YORK, 

















COLLINS METAL 
Watch M'actory 


~— 2 
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THE COLLINS METAL 
Watches and Jewelry. 


This cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $25 
watches and ¢12 chains. These watches, for accuracy of time, 
and in appearance, fully equal gold watches costing $250. Some 
of our watches that have been used on railroads hare not varied 
one minute in six months. We make three qualities—prices #15, 
#20 and $25—all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in Hunting Cases. 
Gents’, Ladies’ and Boys’ sizes. Chains $2 to $12, according to 
weight and finish. Every watch is fully cuaranteed by a special 
certificate. When six watches are ordered at one time, we send 
a sewenth one free. All kinds of Jewelry of our same unequaled 
COLLINS METAL. Goods sent by Express C.0.D. The genuine 
Collins Watches can only be had of us. We have no traveling 
agents. Address, COLLINS METAL WATCH FACTORY, 33> Broad- 
way. N.Y.; P.O. Box 3,696. When P. 0. Money Orders are sent to 
us, we then send the goods free of expense, 
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WwW. J. GRAHAM, 
LOOKING GLASSES & FRAMES, 
No.82 BOWERY, 
Above Canal Street, NEW YORE. 


AGENTS Besse ets sh 








G REELEY MEDALLIONS.—The best Badge ever 
W made, $6 per Hundred. Greeley Photographs, 
with Autograph attached, 25 cts., or $12 per Hundred. 
10 different styles of Badges sent for $1. CAMPAIGN 
BADGE COMPANY, 83 Nassau St., New York. 





Hotloway’s Pills and Ointment.—Health, 
cheerfulness, Jong life, depend upon the regular action 
of the digestive rat pure secretions, and the 
vigorous condition of the lungs and the nerves. All 
these conditions of the system are secured by the use 
of the above remedies. Sold 78 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Price, 25 cents per box or pot. Ask for new style ; 
the old is counterfeited. 


R EAD “THE BIRTH-MARK,” 
v BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 
the -¢1,500 Prize Story, now publishing in FRANK 
LESLIR’s CHIMNEY CORNER. 











) i ect RECKONING, system of the famous 
\ “Lightning Calculator,” whose exhibitions 
seemed almost miraculous. Any one can learn ; use- 
ful to all ; book enlarged, only 25 cts. 

tf JESSE HANEY & CO., 119 Nassau St., N. Y. 





Now Ready, 


THE NEW NUMBER OF THE GREAT COMIC 
PAPER OF THE NEW WORLD, 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
Budget of Fun, 


With Forty Humorous Illustrations, 
OMPRISING the COMIC HISTORY of 
‘ the Month. Its Political Cartoons are : 

‘March Fourth, or the Dog with the Tin 
Kettles Tied to his Tail;” ‘The White 
House Ophelia ;” an original portrait of 
Parson Ward Beecher, the Jovial Jove of 
Brooklyn ; a Romance of the Air, with 
nine illustrations ; the Fatal Chignon, a 
Tale of Long Branch, with eight fllustra- 
tions ; a Fourth of July in Hoboken ; the 
Secret History of the Lotus Club, with 
four illustrations ; and numerous other 
facetious pictorial raps at the times, with 
sixteen pages of the best comic reading 
matter, by the first authors of the day. 
For sale by all newsmen. 
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A RAILROAD 


WATCH. 


TPRAVELERS by Railroad frequently find | 


their watches completely demoralized by the 
co.itinuous jar of the train. To overcome this difm- 
culty has long been a problem with watchmakers, 
and it is now successfully accomplished in the new 
grade made by the 


AMERICAN WATCH C0., 


Of Waltham. 

This watch is made in the most substantial manner, 
on the most approved principles, and combines all the 
recent improvements. It has a new micrometrical 
regulator, by which the slightest variation can be 
easily corrected. Itis carefully adjusted, and may be 
entirely relied on to run accurately, wear well, and 

ENDURE THE HARDEST USAGE, 
Without any derangement whatever. We confidently 
recommend this watch to the trade and the public as 
The Best Watch for the Price in this 

Market. 

The full trade-mark engraved on the plate of each 

watch is, 
‘““AMERICAN WATCH CO., CRESCENT STREET, 
WALTHAM, MASS.,” 
And it is distinctively known as the CRESCENT ST. 
Watch. For sale by 
SCHUYLER, HARTLEY & GRAHAM, 
20 & 22 John St., New York. tf-o 


CRANE & COMPANY, | 


IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN 
FANCY GROCERIES, | 
190 Fulton Street, New York, } 


Sole Agents for the United States and Canadas, for 

BATTY & CO., London, Celebrated English Pickles | 
and Sauces; WILLIAM CORRY & CO., Belfast, Ire- 

land, Unrivaled Ginger Ale ; and proprietors of Hill’s 

East India Manioca. 867-92-0 


~ a - } 





LIFE AND ACCIDENT INSURANCE 
COMPANY, of Hartford, Conn. Cash 
Assets, $2.000,000. Grants LIFE and 
ENDOWMENT Policies, of all ap- 
proved forms. Ample Security, Low 
Rates. Also insures against ACCI-| 
DENTS, causing death or total disa- | 
bility. Policies written by the year or | 
month. Has paid $700 per day for 
S Years in benefits to policy-holders. 0 


$300,000! 
MISSOURI STATE LOTTERY. 


Legalized a Face Authority and Drawn in 
ublic in St. Louis. | 


—_— | 





Grand Single Number Scheme. 
50,000 NUMBERS. 


Class (4, to be Drawn July 31, 18 


st 





2. | 


5,880 Prizes, Amounting to $300,000. 


1 prize of.....$50,000 500 prizes of...8 100 | 


A prize of..... 13,450 9 prizes of... 1,000 
1 prize of..... 10,000 9 prizes of.. 500 
1 prize of.... 7,500 9 prizes of. 300 
4 prizes of.... 5,000 | 9 prizes of... 250 
4 prizes of.... 2,500 36 prizesof... 200 
20 prizes of..... 1,000 36 prizes of... 150 
20 prizes of..... 500 189 prizes of... 100 
40 prizes of..... 540 | 5,000 prizes of... 10 


Tickets, $10. Half Tickets, $5. 
Quarters, $2.50. 


Ss Our lotteries are chartered by the State, are 
always drawn at the time named, and all drawings 
are under the supervision of sworn commissioners. | 

aa The official drawing will be published in the 
St. Louis papers, and a copy sent to purchasers of 
tickets. 

4—- We will draw a similar scheme the last day of 
every month during the year 1872. 

Sz Remit at our risk by POST-OFFICE MONEY 
ORDERS, REGISTERED LETTER, DRAFT or EX- 
PRESS. Send for acircular. Address, 

MURRAY, MILLER & CO., 


Post-Office Box 2446. [865-66-0} ST. Lovis, Mo. 


Asphalte Roofing Felt. 





WELL-TESTED ARTICLE of GOOD 

thickness and durability, suitable for fers A or 

flat roofs ; can be applied by an ordinary mechanic or 

handy laborer. Send for circular and samples to 

E. H. MARTIN, 70 Maiden Lane and 9 Liberty Street, 
New York. 863-75-0 





F. J. KALDENBERC, 
MANUFACTURER OF 
Meerschaum Pipes, Ambers, etc. Send 
for circulars. Stores, 6 John St., wp- 
stairs, and 71 Nassau St., cor. John St. 
Rec’d the prize at the Paris Exhibit’n. 

868-80-0 




















PASTEX your 

windows down 
or up with the 
REISINGER Sasn 
LOCK AND SUPPORT. 



















| easily applied; holds 
sash at any place de- 
|| sired, and antoma- 
tically locks the 
window when 
down. Send for cir- 
cular. On inclosing 
25 cents, a circular 
and a japanned lock 
will be mailed to any 
saddress, post-paid. | 
=The trade supplied, | 
mts wanted | 
everywhere. 
H. C, DEMMING, 
Treas., 
Harrisburg, Pa, 





will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 


[Jury 20, 1872. 


BALL, BLACK & CO,, 


565 and 567 Broadway, 


‘will continue the sale of their 
IMMENSE STOCK of SIL- 
VER WARE, DIAMONDS, 
JEWELRY and FANCY 
GOODS, during the SUM- 

= . MER MONTHS. All goods 

——F\\\a WIN |Z, 77 —- willbe sold WITHOUT RE- 
—— \ ' PL f ae / “<y J" | SERVE, ata GREAT RE- 
a iA, Come — 1? | DUCTION, to CLOSE THE 

~ | BUSINESS, o 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








€, WASWINCTONH RACES ¢ >) 


Fy 











MOLLER's 
Cop tiyeR Ole 





i S prepared from SELECTED LIVERS, 

bottled at Lofoten Islands, Norway; is the purest, 
and for limpidity, clearness, and delicacy of taste and 
smell, is superior to any; is more readily assimilated, 
and more easily digested, than any other Cod Liver 


Ol). SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


- CUNDURANGO. 
—— Price Reduced! 


Being assured of an ample 
supply of the Cundurango 
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« Bark, hereafter the price of 
= es BLISS, KEENE & CO.’S 
; nie FLUID EXTRACT is re- 
: Ss =. | @ , duced to ¢3 per bottle. 

—, eF, Ns 4 This wonderful remedy 
—_ es N 4 cures Cancer, Scrofula, 


Rheumatism, Catarrh, Con 
sumption, Ulcers, Salt 


hceenvtiecaeniiite | Bie 


A REMARKABLE SACRIFICE. 
U. 8S. G.—“I don’t want to go to Washington ; I want to go to the races with Tom Murp'y.” Cia tae gate woh KL, 
R. C——G. ‘ Oh, b it you must make a sacrifice now, and after election you can go to as | It isthe Best Blood Purifier known. sa~ Send for 


many races as you acireular. Office, No. 60 Ced ar Street, New York. o 
JULY INVESTMENTS. “asm 
rT] 


“DOMESTIC y= 
MHE LARGE SALES OF NORTHERN PACIFIC 7-30 GOLD BONDS SHOW = 


their popularity with investors, and we recommend them to the public because of their ABSO A DOMESTIC 
LUTE SAFETY, both as a first-class Railroad Security and a Real Estate Mortgage on Lands worth twice the Luxury. 


A DOMESTIC 












amount of the proposed Loan. 
The Bonds have thirty years to ran—payable, principal and interest, in Gold—exempt from United States 


Tax to the Holder—are a first and only mortgage on the Road and its earnings, and upon 50,000,000 acres of Blessing. 
jand—mainly agricultural, timbered and mineral. A DOMESTIC 
The Bonds are issued in denominations of $100 to $10,000 Coupon and Registered, and are sold at par 
Necessity. 


and interest in Currency. 
The semi-annual Interest on the Registered Bonds is pald with GOLD CILECKS, sent to the post-office “WILL LAST A 7% ve 
address of the holder. LIFETIME.” ge 
All marketable securities received in exchange. r 
Maps, pamphlets and full information will be furnished on application to Banks and Bankers, agents for 
the loan throughout the United States and Canada. 


JAY COOKE & CO,, ent 8 ecitn 


TOATIATT els hl 
(‘R BN EN I S | ore used on all roads 
r TCT T - ‘ which “run on time,’ 
NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA & WASHINGTON. sha 
Se ee ¥ a seer <avee enn ALI: ATCHES 
' , ('R BSC { \ 4 ___ should be 
Treat the Human Machine Gently. sa i] | ' | F worn by all Travelers. 
TI indi assage thi feet in length it gh which tl ai rtior oe - WALTHAM WATCHES 
of the Wasss tntes oF tor abomed is Gisdhanned {0° lined with 4 inanbeane ro (' R [. \(" } N |’ S [ ‘ have ; 
delicate as silk and as sensitive as a net-work of nerves can make it. Neither — - * extra tight-fitting Cases. 
constipation, colic, diarrhea, dysentery, or any other bowel complaint, can be 


cured by abusing and convulsing this tender membrane with a furious purga- _ r 
tive. The best and safest remedy in such cases is that mild balsamic and | (' R ESC i) N |' S [’ 





Address aS 
“DOMESTIC” §S. M. Co, 96 Chambers St., N. ¥. 
WALTHAM WATCHES 


| are the best 
' Railroad Time-keepers. 
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WALTHAM WATCHES 
are the cheapest as well 
as the most desirable. 






QoHVARY 
: 


wv . 4 PE ‘elightful tonic laxative, 

Ar, ye  TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT, pn 
’ hich heals, tones and invigorates the irritated intestines, while it relieves 

pan from the morbid humors which provoke abdominal disease. Sold by all R ESC E N | b ¥ 
druggists, - 


WALTHAM WATCHES 
are described in 
full in our Price List. 


Send for a copy, and mention FRANK LESLIE’s It. 
| LUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. We send them by express 
to any place, with privilege to examine before paying. 
| 
} 
| 





BLEES SCHENCK’S tvs 
vowsensss, | Waterproof Shipping Tags HOWARD & CO., 
LOOKSTITCH | 53 ANN STREET, N. ¥., and ‘ 865 Broadway; New York. 


FAMILY - emeheam | 
09 WEST LAKE ST., CHICAGO. ARE YOU MUSICAL ? 


Machine. 0 
world in perfection . . heeded ne? 
USEUM OF WONDERS & cleg: 20) wag aad i antes cee ; f 
Mi for 100. arretisville, 0. | PJON’T WASTE MONEY on high-priced 





Challenges the 
r > Nat = wry, for 10c. Central Book Co., Garrettsville, 0. 
E stitch, durability of 871-83 
construction, and 
rapidity of motion. 
Call and examine. 
Send for circular. 
Agents wanted. 
BLEES §. M. CO., 
623 Br’dw’y, N.Y. 
861-0-tf 


Music, when you can select from our Catalogue 

. ats of over 600 pieces, Ten or 20 Songs or Instrumental 
| pieces arranged for Piano, elegantly printed on heavy 

music-paper, for One Dollar. Inclose stamp for a 

BABCOCK | Catalogue. Address, BEN!. Vv. sit CHCOCK, Pub- 


lisher, 489 Third Avenue, N. Y. 577-84-0 








Fire Extinguisher, Pate 1869 and 1872. 
vee: | 7 BED BUCS, 
“ Absolutely the BEST Flies, Musquitos, Roaches, 


PROTECTIO. AGAINST INSECTS ON PLANTS, FLEAS 
= FIRE!’ on ANIMALS, 


Send for “its R 1! Are instantly killed by using 
h 0 its Record.” 


CHINNOCK’S Pat. Imp’d 
Ww. FARWEony.| POWDER GUN, 
And Chinnock’s Death Dealing Insect Powdei 


Flies and Musquitos are not only killed and driven out, but kept out oi 
evi room. No insect can live where it is used, yet it is perfectly harm 
less to animal life. Should be used in every House, Steamboat and Car 
Gun and large package of Powder sent free by express for $1. Sells a4 
sight. Agents wanted. Address 


Wess M’r’a. Co., 56 Courtlandt St., N. ¥. 





THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 
| Y SENDING 35 CENTS and STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 





future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 
riage. Address, W. X, P. O. Drawer No. 38, Ful- 
tonville, N. Y. 876-88-0 


ROYAL SAXON - 
GOVERNMENT LOTTERY 


At Leipsic, Germany. } 
47,500 prizcs. | 











407 Broadway, New York, 
656 Wabash Ave,, Chicago. 











95,000 tickets. ; 
ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. & GENTS WANTED.—The New York 
Plate Glass Co. li 4 

THEODOR ZSCHOCH, id E at FECT Fl TT | N G Plate Glass, nye ae hae EE Rosary 


P. 0, Box 6080, 116 Nassau St., New York. tf-o | ties. Agents wanted. Send for circular, 194 Broad 
eine — L way, New York. tf.o 
a . aaiied 


AYSON’S INDELIBLE INK, eitiicene ie time GERMAN 


See that every bottle is so marked that you 
’ Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of TT 
any Seewe 5S eee Ge o Prices, and Drawings of different Stwles of Shirts and COVERN — LO ERI ES, 
| 


Collars sent free every where. 
ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 


E. M. & WM. WARD, 
862 Broadway, cor. Union Square ; Wachsmann & Co., Bankers, 
ALSO, P,O, Box 3,21% 12, 14, and 16 John St., N. Y, 


387 Broadway, New York. 865-77-0 























AINTER’S Manual, a complete practical 
guide to house and sign painting, graining, var- 
nishing, polishing, kalsomining, paper-hanging, letter- 
ing, staining, gilding, glazing, silVering, glass-stain- 
ing, analysis of colors, harmony, contrast, etc. 50 
cts, JESSE HANEY & CO,, 119 Nassau St,, N,Y. tf | tf-o 
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